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LIFE’S SUNSET. 





BY M. FP. Ww. 





I'm growing old ; the hopes and fears 
That waged an ever-varying strife 

No more awaken smiles and tears, 
Ivisturbing my serener life. 


The ardent leve, the jealous throe, 

Which burned aud raged without surcease, 
Have lef me ; and a gentler glow 

Of sweet contentment brings me peace. 


Strong passion owns my reason’s sway ; 

Calm pleasure comes where love's bestowed: 
And quict friendship soothes my way 

Along life's peaceful autumn road. 


No unknown fature threatens ill ; 
No fierce ambition drives me on ; 

I gaze from life’s sublimest hill 
Un dangers past and victories won. 


What though my natural powers decay— 
My lessening timce makes less demand : 
The @bor done, at close of day 
The farmer resting views his land, 


And sees the harvest waving fair, 

The ridgy rows with plenty filled ; 
Sees fruitful Gelds erst barrens bare, 

The barrens bare his hands have tilled. 


So looks life’s landscape to my eyes ; 
My earthly work is nearly done, 

A calm comes to me from the skies, 
As slowly sinks life's setting sun. 


A Bitter Reckoning. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘BY CROOKED PATHS,’ 
BRED IN THE BONE,’’ ‘‘CRO8S 
PURPOSES,’’ ETC. 


CHAPTER VIII.—(contTinvep.) 
| THINK you have written too much,my 











dear; you look quite fagged,’’ Mrs. Sefton 
remarked, as she dropped the notes into 
a post-bag. 
good rest after luncheon, or you will not be 
fit to entertain your country neighbors this 
evening.” 

“That is sound advice, and I will follow 
it It is such a bore to be compelled to 
entertain folk that one does not care for.”’ 

She turned to Jack as Mrs. Sefton left the 
room with the bag. 

“That is one of the duties that I shall so 
giadly hand over to you by-and-by.” 

Jack was throwing the scraps of torn pa- 
per into the waste-paper basket, and did not 
answer. 


eee 


abruptly. She bad fancied all the morning 

that she had detected a coldness on Jack's | 
part, and had thrown out this allusion to | 
their future relations as a feeler. The re- | 
sult bad realized her worst tears, and she 
locked herself in* her dressing-room in 
utter despair. 

“‘So I shall lose him, after all, if I cannot 
satisfactorily explain this morning’s fright! 
He will not allow a secret between us 
Whatcan Ido? If I concoctalie to ac- | 
count for it. Who can want to find Geoffrey 
Malling after allowing me undisputed 
possession for the last six years? If they | 
find him, they will tell all, and he will 
claim his inheritance; they cannot 
want him for anything else. I must 
4 discover how much they know, or 
how can I fight them? I can’t trust 
other; I must do it myself;’”’ and, with these 


ee 


an- 


ights running through her mind, she 
Ssed to the bell,which Babette promptly 
} inswered. “Babette, I want 
8 aflernoor and [I don’t want 
; AT W arout it 
P| Kabette’s eyes flashed with a quick glance 


nls Ligence; 
Stantly, 


but her lids drooped 
and she answered meckiy— 
— ‘ertainly, 


in- 


mademviselle.’ 
“If the people see the brougham leaving the 
house, it will set them wondering; so I want | 


Xd 








“If I were you, I sl.ould take a | 


| 


you torun down tothe viliens pare lun- 
cheon and bring back one of the public 
flies from the inn there. Tell the. man to 
drive to the stable-yard—in fact, you can 
come back in it; and let it be there by a 
quarter-past three.”’ 

“Very good, mademoiselle.”’ 

“Are your boots thick; and your cloak, is 
it waterproof ?”’ 

“Mademoiselle is very good to think of 
such things I shall be all right.”’ 

“There is the luncheon-bell. 
about it among the servants; and don’t be 
later than a quarter-past three.”’ 

Babette’s face gleamed with cruel delight 
behind Pauline’s back as she quietly left 
the room. 

“So you can think about Babette’s boots 
and cloak when it is to serve your own pur- 
pose! And you think you have only to go 
to Messieurs Daws and Raven and show 
your pretty face, and maybe a ten-pound 
note or so, and they will tell you all about 
the person who sent them that advertise- 
ment! But you do not outwit a French- 
woman sosimply, my good friend! Mr. 
Daws is quite prepared to receive you with 
politeness, and totell you that he really 
knows nothing more than that his client, 
whom he is not at liberty to name, is 
anxious to obtain the address of the present 
Sir Geoffrey;"and the girl chuckled grimly 
asshe wentalong. ‘That old Daws will 
hardly risk iosing his share of the plunder, 
even to oblige so sweet, so handsome, 80 
soft-voiced a lady, madame’’’—and she 
laughed again as she pictured the meeting 
between her mistress and the lawyer. ‘I 
wished I could be there to see !”’ 

Pauline stopped to speak to Jack as they 
crossed the hall after luncheon. 

“I shall lie down forthe whole afternoon; 
my head is aching so dreadfully. What 
will you do with yourself, Jack? A wet, 
day issuch a terrible infliction in acountry- 
house !"’ 

*] shall work,”’ Jack answered. “Itisa 
week to-day since I touched a brush; it will 
be a grand opportunity.” 

“Where shall you be?”’ 

“In the picture-gallery. It will be quieter 
there than down-stairs.”’ 


Don't talk | 
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could whe defer this hidden enemy's ac- 
tion until she was his wife, she would 
chance the rest. 

She looked at the little man who rose 
from his writing on her entrance, and her 
Spirits fell again. This shabby person with 
the iron-gray hair sticking all ways at once, 
the bushy eyebrows, broad mouth, square 
chin, and generally unwashed, unbrushed 
appearance had a natural air of antagonism 
| about him. Pauline felt depressed as she 
seated herself in the chair aves for her by 
| the office boy. 

Mr. Daws remained standing, silent and 
motionless, with his bright bead-like eyes 
watching her from under his heavy brows 
until she felt almost hysterical. 

She plucked at the fringe of her heavy 
shawl, cleared her throat once or twice, re- 
gained her self possession with an effort, 
and looked the hideous little man in the face 
as she spoke. 

“T have come with reference to an adver- 
tisement in this morning's Times.”’ 

She paused, hoping be would say some- 
thing that might give her an opening. The 


little man jerked his head abruptly, but 
made no remark. 
“I believe you inserted it?’’ Pauline 


added. 


“No.” The syllable sounded sharp and 
clear. 
“No?” She looked incredulous for a mo- 


ment, then said, “Then, if you did not, you 
know who did.” 

Mr. Daws jerked his head again. 

“And you will favor me with their ad- 
dress.”’ 

“What for?” 

“I wish to see them.” 

“Why?” 

“Why!” Pauline drew herself up 
proudly, for she was getting irritated, as 
she answered. “I think that is my busi- 
ness.” 

“Notatall! It is ours.” 

She was just on the point of rising and 
leaving the office in dignified silence, when 
she remembered that, if she lost that 
chance of finding out the real meaning of 
the advertisement, she might not have an- 
other. 


table between them, and leaned forward 
slightly. 

“Whatis your price for the address I 
want ?”’ 

Daws’ eyes glittered. Two thoughts 
passed through his mind before he an- 
swered— 

“You have shown your fear by the offer 
of a bribe; and Heaven save the Frenchwo- 
man if I betray her, for you will certainly 
murder her!’ 

Then he spoke. 

“The information you ask for is price- 
less.’’ 

“T can give more than you think perhaps. 
One hundred pounds!’ A pause. ‘Two 
hundred—three hundred—four hundred— 
five!’ 

“T have answered; it is priceless." 

She looked for one instant asif she would 
spring on him and tear the secret from 
him; then there came the sullen look of 
one beaten and bafilled, and she turned 
without another word, went down the 
rickety stairs, and re-entered the cab which 
had been waiting for her. 

The little lawyer stood still for a minute, 
listening to the creaking of the stairs under 
her tread; then he turned and opened a 
door behind him, and from a dark closet 
emerged a human being even more un- 
washed and unbrushed than himself. 

The two men looked at each other for a 
moment; then, moved by a common feeling 
they brcke out into pealsof harsh laughter, 
They laughed loud and long, until, abso- 
lutely breathless, they sank into their 
chairs. Then the dirtier of the two leaned 
over and shook Daws’ hand heartily. 

“You're right, Raven. We can shake 
hands with ourselves. Our case is a better 
one than I thought. By Jove, you should 
have seen her face when I said Sir Geoffrey 
had no niece! She came to pump, did she ? 
Well, she fuund the pump dry!" 

And they laughed again, until the boy in 
the outer room wondered what piece of 
Villany was being concocted to make his 
Inasters so unusually merry. 

* . * * a - 


Pauline had counted confidentially on 





making a bargain with Messrs. Daws and 








“If I feel better, I will come to you there 
by-and-by.”’ 
“I should rather advise your takinga 





For a moment she looked surprised, then 
her face darkened, and she left the room | 


good rest while you can get it,” Jack re- 
sponded, in a matter-of-fact tone. 

Pauline set her teeth in her under-lip and | 
left him, her mind racked with anxiety and | 


fear. 

“At all costs T must be ina position to 
tell him something that will not be con- 
tradicted. I must find out how much those 


people know before to-night.” 
ee * e « * @ 


Pauline made an effort to look unlike her- | 
self; but hers was an individuality not | 
easily hidden under a large plaid travel- 
ing-wrap and a plain black bonnet and | 
veil. 

Atany rate, Mr. Daws was not deceived 
by them, and guessed who his visitor was 
the moment she was shown into his dusty | 
little private office. 

Pauline’s spirits rose wonderfully as she 
saw how shabby was the little place in 
which these people carried on their busi- 
ness. She decided that she would first find 
out how much they knew that she wished 


unknown, then their object in advertising 


' that notice in this morning’s Times, 


let me | 
who put 
when 
I tell you that Icame on Sir Geoffrey’s | 
behalf? I am, in fact, a relative of his.”’ 

‘“‘What relative ?”’ 

“His niece."” 

“He hasn't a niece.”’ 

Without apparently 
tion of the lawyer, 
ground. 

“What is the object 
ment ?”’ she asked. 

“You've read it, haven't you ?”’ 

“Yes. 

“Then you know.” 


**You will surely not refuse to 
have the address of the person 


noticing the asser- 
Pauline shifted her 


of the advertise 





“It says it is for Sir Geoffrey's ‘decided 
advantage.” But how ?"’ 

‘*That’s my client’s business.” 

“Don't you know ?”’ 

“Lawyers never reveal their clients’ 


| affairs.” 

“But, if you will neither tell me yourself 
nor give me your client’s address, how 
can I find out for Sir Geoffrey what the ad- 
Vantage is ?"’ 

“Send him here himself” 

Pauline dreaded. 


This was just what 


for Geoffrey Malling: and, if it should be “Ile can’t come He's very ill,’’ she told 

letrimental a nterests then she _ 

A r ~ 7% , 

| i is r Ax 
She forgot that Messrs. Daws and Haven 

were probably not the first movers in the “No one.” 

matter,and that, if they failed towards their Pauline rose from her chair; and they 

client, others would be found to take their looked steadily at each other for a few sec- 

place. All she thought of just then was onds. Sbe gathered her energies for her 

the danger of losing Jack’s love If she | lasteffort. Sbe placed her hand on the! 


| nothing to be done 


Raven. She believed that some unknown — | 
person had accidentally found out certain 
facts of her past life which she had pressing | 
reasons for keeping secret, and she thought 
she had only to offer them a good price for 
their silence and the matter would end 
there, as no doubt the first and last object 
of the advertisement was money. Now that 
she was more in her own room, 
wrapped in a warm dressing-gown, and 
with leisure to think, she began to see that 
there was something more than the mere 
greed of gain prompting her unknown ad- 
versary,and she could not make the vaguest 
guess at the real motive. 

This tighting in the dark was alarming. 
If she only knew from what quarter to ex- 
pect the attack, she might be able to make 
some sort of resistence; as it was, there was 
but to sit down and 
calmly await the onslaught 

On ore point only could she make up her 
mind—she must hurry on her marriage. 
Let her once be Jack's wife, and, no matter 
what phantoms should rise from the past to 


once 





threatep her, she would at least be sure of 
his love; for she would love him so dearly, 
she would be so gentle, so winniny, that he 
wouid not be able to withl i hisiove from 
? 

Mention, s! 

“Can I trust vou in asmatter that is 
most lifeor death to m Babette ? ir F 
employ you to find out a secret for me, ll 
you keep the secret when it is found out? 
Will you serve me faithfully ? 6- 
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“The interests of mademoiselle shall be 
almost as mv own.” 

Pauline looked ather keenly for a mo 
toent: ber instinet told her that she was met 
acting Wieely in trusting Ubis Woman; vet 
what could she do? 

Habette’s face was absolutely imipassive as 
slic stewm dl wiutiny. 

I suppose all the servants have seen the 

Lertisement headed *Mallingford Park’ 

trmaday's Times? 

Vos, thacdkemomelle.’’ 

“And what do they say about it?’ 

“Some of them—Mr. Perkins among 
ethers le lieve that somebody has fens 
a will of the late Str Paul's of a later date 
than the recognizéd one, in which he ter- 
gives his brother and then takes bim his 
hieir.”’ 

Pauline looked relieved, 

“And what is your opinion, Babette?” 

“Mine, mademoiselle? Ll have none. It 
does not interest ine—your English law; I 
trouble not uowsell wabocvurt ot.”’ 

‘Do vou know what T think, Jtabette ?” 

“No. How should 2, tnadergeiselle 2" 

“Twill tell vou. When IT was young, 
very voung, Dinadea tool of muiveell—never 
mitted throws thot TP chick seorssetlatony Creat, of at 
were hnown now, would do me a great 
deal of barman. TL believe that some one has 
found out this telly of nine, and om trying 
to diseover Sir Gieotlrey Matling'’s address 
In the hope that he will assist to secure iny 
downfall. TP would give twenty pounds to 
out how much or how little this person 
fifty 
bering tne 


fini 
Knows ofmy folly, and T would 
pounds to any one who would 
lace to face with bitin’ 

Pauiine paused; but the 
did not raise her eyes trou the ground, lest 
thev might betrav her, 

“Tunderstand,” she sar quietly. 

“Now sill youtry to tind out who this 
extent and knowledge pos 


Kive 


Frenchwoman 


is, anid the 
sesso 7" 
“Bat how shall T begin, tiademoiselle 
*“4e00 Co these lawyers to-rnorrow —see 
them vourself try to wet the advertiser's 
address frou: thes; falling tat, trv to worn 
out the nature of the prowusea advantage to 
Sir teeotirey and the ineans by wiieh it is 
to be obtaimed.” 
“T tear TP shall come back no wiser than I 
lawvers are too ciever—thev will know 
tut | will go and do what I 


rr 


wiat l want. 


Pauline unloeked the bronze box—the 
hev jad been found on the staircase on the 
Morning followtog 18 loss—and look cart 
four tive-pound totes, 

“Lose the money curefullv, or they tnay 
cules Vou are pot qQolnge this for Wetursel? ; 
ind start as early want vou 
to be there before Sir Greotirey. Now tnake 


[feel awful s 


aS Possible I 


the look as well as you can 
With all this anxietwv.”” 


pect asee 
Inospite ofall Babette’s skilful towmehes, 
t 


Moss Moalunug was mot her usual brilliant 
sell du appeuaranee that eventuy. Jack 
sawotatence; and, though unsuspicerous be 


eould tot belp Connecting her nervous 
An AIOUS titnner With the uiuech-talked-of 
medVerrlissinnenit. 

“And so vou really Know mothitg about 
it? deat old) Luady tallard was saying, 
When Jack entered the drawing-room, with 
the restofthe omen, after dinner. **Well 


‘* 
thats curious! Sir Thomas and IT beth 
Lhouptht, when we read it, tuat vou were 
K ute be generous, and band over halt 
thoeestiue toyvour badly-treated uncle the 
Ihotment Vou attained your twenty-fifth 


riley.” 

Miss Malling’s guests found the evening 
Unaceountably dull; and one and all beard 
the anwouneement Of their carriages with 
eVident relief. 

Jack felt curiously out of sorts: but) he 
would tot admit even to himself thal it was 
lous prowling doubt of Pauline that was turn- 
lng everyvlbing the seamy side out. Bertha 
‘ ns Was tired, and, with ber usual can- 
dor, she announeed the faet. 

“You are tired too, Pautine, 
diness T’'in not a large 


I can 
landed 


see, 


Thank x 


proprietor! LT eould) never saerifice ny 
leelitues to the duties of aay position, as vou 
do, and entertain those poor old fostels. 
Grood night, wood people! Wall wou light 
ny candle, Mer. Ddornton ?" 


In the general break up Pauline inanaged 
to Whisperio Jack's ear— 

“T bave something to say to vou. 
jra Chae beoouacdhoir’’ 

Jack's look conveyed the answer she re 
quired, while los heart liygntened, 

"She is polmy to tell tne the cause of ber 
fright this morning; and To shall be ready 
to beg ber pardon on iny huees for doubt 
jnu hier,’’ be thought. 

It was rather a 
Pauline jolmed tina 
door, and, walking 
Sithid 

“Do yvou remember my surprise when 
\ i fined the last d woot Se pte miber for our 

eddiog? Well, I] have altered mv tuiced. 

pinake te yvour wife on the 


W ait 


shock to hin when 
presently, locked the 
Straight up te bili, 


Mant vou t 


J 
serv Gav aller ty 
| 


t twenty-ftth birthday. guess where this letter is froin, papa! getaway under the promised tortnight. 
mi will be on the elgiteenth—this day “TP shall not make oue—se tell me.” My old friend has taken a wife since I last Malling’s tomb, i did not tell you that, be- 
f Will wou?” “Ttis an invitation to Mallingford for the | saw him. Said wife has threo sisters at fore showing it to you, IT hed removed the 
Jack looked down at Pauline, and won- seventeenth of this month.’’ present staying with her; and, as they are name ot the town where it was taken anJ of 
wii ! eel mmadiv over- Mr. Maliett’s face darkened with a sud- | all of the genus ‘blue-stoeking,’ my lite has the artist whotook it. I have the names 
s | i t\ felt a fortnight den dread. been a burden to me since mv arrival carefully copied, and I keep) them to tmy- 
px oma. lie was puzzled “To Mallingford? From Lord Summers, | here, by reason of the r persevering pursuit self until I ean stp wthem to Sir Geellrey 
Shas > the mat sit? - knowledve—Atrican knowle ige in par- personally. I will mot trust my best cards 
‘No, from Miss Ma g rseil, for a ilar. n the bands of suchacheatas you Monsicut 
‘ . ; Daws! 
~ ~ Ni : \ { ‘ ~ , 
it : . “ . % irl iu ) ‘ , ” ifite 
. en said SDOre IS eX ent | ntinued her side of the table 
it is to ask i reas “Its addressed to “G. Mallett, Esq.,’ and | reading,**but just the least bit monoton us, Hfe listened wit rout moving a mus 
ek us xt vive ¥ 1 reas in Jack Dornton’s writing! Ob, I begin to | The house is tull of pleasant peosple—and | When she naused tn sinile d a slow sinil 
vy I think itist suse omy understand! he went on,in a voice of | vet I miss vour society more than | could of rratitieat ” . 
art livers ave sone t ‘ witig genuine relief, as he took the card from the bave thougiit possi le: and I am really eT ue- on erases the first elient I’ve ever 
t roe eon e. Mine bas envelope. “I feared for the moment that | anxious to get back to our work. Tell Miss had do ine full j 1st ce, nd I res ect yo 
. ‘ vy life, Jack Sumwers bad been doing a kindness, as be | Mailing not to forget her promise ” shrewdness. Wh at “ ley wel a head-piec ‘ 
_ e mn yl 
j ” Sig 
t va c 
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“Very well, dear. It shall be as you | 

wish. Now Ithink you had better gow | 
bed. You look quite worn out.” 


“Kise me, Jack {"’ 

The humble tone touched 
felt that he was not behaving well. He 
took ber in his strong aris, saying solemn- 
ly as he did so— 
“*Heaven bless you, dear! 1 hope we 
shall neither of us ever have cause to regret 
marrying in haste.” 

He stood just where she left him, at- 
sorbed in deep thought for some minutes. 
He Lalf convinced himself that he did not 
want to marry Miss Malling at all; vet he 
did not know what bad caused the change 
in bis teelings. Try as he would, he could 
net reeall any single action of hers that bad 
caused this alteration in him. 

“After asking a woman to be my wife, I 
ean't suddenly refuse to marry her because 
she goes white over a mysterious advertise- 
ment; por can IT throw her over because sbe 
isso awfully fond of me, After all, I be- 
lieve there is such a thing—and that is that 
I am bad at heart; and the only thing for tne 
te do is to get married with the best grace I 
ean. Allthe sane, IT wish | had never 
seen this place atall !’ 

Thus be grumbled on his way up to his 
roomn, where he sat far on into the morning 
marvelling how he could for a torment 
bave put Pauline before his little Ethel. 


CHAPTER IX. 

ATHEL was certainly very courageous! 

4 She was also strong, voung, and heal- 

4 thy, and had .an unusual amount: of 
seit. pride, all of which kept her from giv- 
ing way under the load of grief that came 
up nher after Jacks faithless behavior. 
tut she felt her none the less 
deeply because sha beld it resolutely in 
check and hid it from her father’s sight. 

Just now her lyle looked very uray, for 
Captain Pelling had been compeiled, sorely 
against his wi'l, to pay a long-promised visit 
to an old friend; and Ethel was surprised to 
find how much she missed him. Elis un- 
obtrusive kindness and bright good nature 
had often driven away the memory of 
Jack's cruelty; and, without making Ita 
personal matter, he had inanayged to givea 
new turn to her thoughts by claiming her 
interestin the much-talked-of work on Cen- 
tral Africa, a 

Now there were no morning-ealls from 
him, no evening-visits to the Wigwam, no 
business-interviews with the publishers— 
in which ber opinion was asked and = de- 
terred toin the matter of illustrations—to 
take her thoughts away frous the one all- 
engrossing subject, and she began to think 
lile was a huge mistake, and to wish herself 
wellout of it, arguing foolishly that, be- 
cause the clouds were dark and heavy above 
her just now, toe future had no bright sun- 
Shine Instore. 

Captain Pelling had been away nearly a 
week, and Ethel was feeling the daily 
monetony of ber life very irksome as she 
onee inore set about making her father’s 
ootlee——a task she dared not trust to an- 
other. 

There were letters on the table, but she 
did met feel particulariy curious about 
them. Shesaw two thick square vellow 
enveloy md concluded that they con- 
tained ¢ards of invitation to some art-con- 
versazione., This was a form of amuse- 
ment she did not eare for; but her father 
@rijyey ed meeting people whose tastes corres- 
pounded with bisown, and theretore they 
nearly always accepted such invitations. 


Sorrow 


As she placed the coffee-pot on the table, 
the writing on the envelope next to her 
own plate caught her eves, The blood 


rushed to ber face, and with nervous haste 
she picked up the envelope and opened it. 
She read the Invitulen-card, and the flush 

was it of hope ?--fadea slowly, leaving 
an expression of sorrowful contempt on her 
face. 


“Poor Jack!’ @he sighed. “I wonder if 


be thinks a few civilities of this kind will 
make amends for his conduct in the past? 
Does be imaging he can repay oie for the 


loss of his love by holding out the hand of 
friendly patronaze? Can he believe it 
would give ine pleasure to spend an even- 
Ing in watching lis attentions to bis) land- 
some hostess, to see tis adoring eves tol- 
lowing her the whole night through ?” 

She threw the card from her with an im- 
patient sigh. 

“How foolish—how contermptibly foolish 
itisotimmetoecare so much alter all this 
tine! Perhapsthe dad would like to see 
his old home againjand,as it does not really 
mnatter much whether I yo or not, I will do 
as be wishes about it.” 

Asshe heard her father's step on the 
Stairs, she turned as brightly as usual to- 
wards him to say— 

“ood morning.” 

Then she held his envelope 
plavtully, saying— 

“A thousand guesses, and 


behind her 


will not 
hy 


you 


hun, and he | 


' 


| their address, if Lord 








calls it, and persuaded Pauline Malling to 

invite ber poor relatives to ber omniun | 

gqatherum, ‘Yutthis civility is evidently 

die to Dornton’s good nature, and is sent) 

in all good faith to ‘the Malletts, old friends | 

of mine,’ as he would say in describing 
” 

“Who is Lord Suvnmers, papa?” 

“Lord Summers is your cousin's guar- 
dian.”’ 

“(>t course—I remember—the kind-look- 
ing old man we met at the Exbibition last 
May.” 

“Yes, I've been in constant dread ever 
since that untortunate meeting that he 
woold seek me out and try to do somethin 
forme. That was why I was 80 annoyec 
when you told him you copied in the gul- 
leries; I thought he might pounce on you 
and worm oar address out of you.” aan 

“He would hardly do tiat, papa, if he | 
Knew vou did not wish him to know it.” 

“My dear, you dou't know Summers, He 
has a reputation for being a kindly ola 
imbecile, and, under cover of his supposed 
kindness and imbecilitv, thinks himself 
privileged to take unpardonable liberties 
with everybody.” 

“Do youthink he would tell Miss Mal- 
ling about my copying at the galleries, 
papa ?”’ 

Ethel put the question witi a sudden in- 
terest.”’ | 

“No doubt of it; he is an inveterate | 
talker.”’ 

Ethel had a sudden conviction that Miss 
Malling had used thisinformation to obtain 
Summers had not, 
and believed she bad at last found out to 
whom she was indebted for her anonymous 
letter. This belief did not increase her de- 
sire to go to Mallingford; but she held to 
her re@olution to leave the decision in her 
father's hands, 

“Do you think Lord Summers knows 
that you get your living by giving drawing 
lessons?’ 

Mr. Mallett 
His old pride of 
clung to litt ; 
pride. 

“If he troubles to think about me at all,’”’ 
he answered—‘*‘and snost likely he does—he 
would guess that I did something of the 
sort, Sor he always encouraged iny daubing 
in the old days, and he used ‘to say that, if 
I had been a poor man, I should have been 
a good artist.”’ 

It was so seldom that Mr.Mallett touched 
on the past, and Ethe! was so anxious to 
know sometbing of it, that she now tried to 
continue the discussion, 

“T shouid think yon were proud not to 
have to go to your brother for help, dear 


flinched at the question. 
birth and position still 
but he had astill nobler 





papa.” 

his brows contracted and his lips tight- 
ened. . 

‘440 to Paul for help! I would have let 
you and your motber die of slow. starva- 
tion before I would have gone through 
such a useless degradation! He would not 
have given ine acruinbfrom the servants’ 
table!’ 

“What a terrible disposition! 1’m glad 
you're not like vou’re brother, dad.’’ 

“Well, I think I ain in some things. The 
difference is that I ain not so quick to take 
offence. Let me once teel that ) ain really 
wronged, aud I am as unforgiving as he 
was.”’ 

“I don’t quite believe that.” 

“Because you've never seea me really | 
annoyed. But now about this invitation. 
Do you want to go to the bali?” 

“TI don’t care one bit about it, if you don't 
want to go, dad.”’ 

“fT don’t care about the ball either; but 1 
should like vou to see the old place, Ethel. 
If we were to go tothe ball, I should most 
likely run up against some one who would 
remember me as Geoffrey Malling, and 
there would be quite a little sensation over 
my reappearance; but this invitation entitles 
ustocallon Miss Malling, in any case. 
Send an acceptance, ny dear;we can follow 
it up by an excuse on the morning of the 
seventeenth. In the meantime we will run 
down one day and leave our ecards, and take 
alook round just as ordinary strangers 
would—and no one will think we are any- 
thing else.”’ J 

“Very well, dad. Aren't you going to 
read your other letter?” 

Ethel was glad the question was settled 
in this way, for she too wished to see the old 
house that should in justice have been her 
father’s. Mr. Mallett opened the other let- 
ter and threw it across to her. 

“Read itout, Ethel. It’s from Pelling. 
I've talked So inuch that I've no time to 
eat.” 

; Ethel read the letter, which ran 
ows— 





as fol- 


“My dear Mallett,—I send some birds by 
to-night’s train—hope they will arrive all 
right. Lam tired of this place, but can't 





| days later when she 


|of her approaching 


“What promise was that?” Mr. Mallett 


asked with bids ineouthe full. 

“T am not quite sure what he means, un. 
less——”’ 

Ethel blushed slightly. 

“Never mind; finish the letter to vourself 
my dear, for I must be off directiv.” 

After seeing her lather off, and finishing 
the letter, Ethel did not feel aitogether 
happy. She was afraid Captain Pelting had 
set too hagh a value om her words, and she 
tried to recall exactly what she bad @iiq 
when he had called to say good-bye, What 
had really occurred was this, When Ethe! 
put her hand int» Pelling’s,he held it while 
he said— 

“] wish I could flatter myself by beliey-. 
ing you would miss me a little while T am 
away, Miss Mallett; but perhaps it would 
be a weleome iniss, for I know I'm a terri- 
ble bore sometimes,”’ 

He looked so wistful that Ethel felt quite 
athrill of syinpathy for him, and, on the 


impulse of the moment, respended— 


“I’m sare I shall miss you, and I shall 
be glad to see you back again.” 

And Pelling had ieft her with a face so 
glorified with delight that she had feared 
and wondered continually what such 
glorification night mean, and had alter. 
nately blamed herself for her impulsive 
words and him for his misinterpretation of 


then. 

i * * * * 7 
a couple of 
received affirmative 
replies from Mr. and Miss Mallett; 
but she wasin sucha whirl of excitement 
by this time that so sinall a pbril as a visit 
from her uncle and cousin passed by un- 
heeded, 

The advertisement had been repeated 
three times inthe Times. The last inser- 
tion contained an offer of twenty pounds 
for the present address of “Sir G. M., lute 
ot Mallingford.”’ 

In ber dread of losing Jack, Pauline took 
this to mean thatthe advertiser liad heard 
tiarriage, and had 
offered this reward ip order to. bring mat- 
ters to a crisis in time tu prevent it. 

Since her interview with Jack on the 
night of ber return from town, he hac. been 
more tender in his manner towards her; 
his quiet gentle thoughtfulness had been 
so much fuel to the flame of her pa®sionate 
love; she realized that to lose him 
would make the rest of her life a blank, 
and she fought desperately against the fate 
that seemed to threaten her. 

Babette went up to town as arranged, to 
see Daws and Raven, and came back arch- 
ing her brows, shrugging her shoulders, 
and gesticulating freely. All Pauline could 
get from her was that ali lawyers were 
‘bensts,’and she would not goto be so in- 
sulted again for 4a tfiundred pounds, 

Miss Malling took courage trom the fact 
that her uncle bad not vet seen the adver- 
tisement, arguing that, if be had not seen it 
on the first two days of its insertion, the 
chances were that he did not read the 
Times, and might therefore never see it at 
ail. 

But on the other hand, she gauged the de- 
termination of her unknown enemy by this 
offer of twenty pounds tor her uncle’s ad- 
dress; and her heart sank as she weighed 
the chances for and against Sir Geoltrey’s 
being brought into contact with this person, 
who she felt sure held information that 
would deprive ber of position, wealth and 
lover at one blow, 

It was now the eighth of September, and 
she was to be tiarried on the eighteenth. 
Babette was theonuly member of the house- 
hold who had been taken into her iiis- 
tress's confidence with regard to her ap- 

yroaching twarriage, and the vivacious 
“renchwoman Was delignted at the pros- 
pect of going up to town every dav be- 
tween then and the eighteenth, to see alter 
the piles of new finery indispensible at 
such a time. 


Pauline was rather staggered 


CHAPTER X. 

y’ BETTE sat opposite to Mr. Daws in 
the grimy dust-eaten den that he digni- 
fied by the tithe of “office. ’ She was 

ina Violent rage. Her eyes flashed, and 
every now and again ber clenched hand 
caine down Withathnd on to the table 
to give point to her already empbatic 
Speech. 

“It is now six daysthat theadvertisement 
has been in your newspaper, and you tell 
me you bave had no answer of any sort in 
all that time but madame hersel#? Then I 
tell you Ido not believe you. You have 
nottold me the truth. It is a conspiracy 
between you aad that other little horror of 
a Raven to keep the affair in’ your own 
hands and to do me outof ny part. I be- 
lieve that you have already seen this Sir 
Geotfrey, and that you have sent him offen 
@ Wild-goose chase to search all the yrave- 
yards of Spain forthetomb of his niece. For 
this one time you have been too clever. 
When Isio ved you the picture of Pauline 


how’ 
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was given toa woman! But you are wrong 
all the «ane about our having found Sir 
Geoffrey. Why don't you carry the thing 
tloreongets voursell? You have the address 
ot the pletographer who took that touching 
little picture ofa grave, you say? Well, 
then, what is more easy than to employ a 
detective to rum over to the place, and 
gather on the spot from eye witnesses the 


also procure the certificate of death. This 

young woman retires gracefully, and = Sir 

Geotlrey Malling walks into his own.” 
‘But if we could not find him?” 


“Bab! The wholeof England will ring 
with the story. He musthear of it if he's 
alive.”’ 


“What would it cost to send a detective 
asvou say?” 

“Well, vou would have to puta fifty- 
pound note in bis hand to start with. He 
would have to pay his way handsomely to 
get the information wanted,” 

“l pave not so much money in England; 
I should have tosend to France for it. It 
would take four or tive days to get it here, 
and then it would be too late for one partof 
my plan, Will you lend me the money?” 
“Piend you fifty pounds! You must be 
mad! I have alreagy granted you five long 


—the first time in my life Il everdid such a 
thing. I give you my advice gratis,in con- 
sideration of possible profitin the future ; 
but money is another thing. It we could 
find Sir Geoffrey, I might advance the 
alive and willing to go into the business 
and Raven are @ neerned.” 

Babette bit viciously at her lip, and Daws 
watched her curiously. 

“Will you tell ime why you are so anx- 
jousto hurry the thing on?” he asked 
presently. 
when we are prepared with our facts, Why 
not send forthe money from France, and 
wait, quietly unti! your agent returns from 
Spain loaded with proofs of the imposture? 
You have the game in your own hand ; you 
can afford to wait.” 

“And let ber marry Monsieur Dorn- 
ton?"’ 

“Why not. 
self ?°’ 

She laughed avery shrill laugh of con- 
tempt. 

“But you are stupid!’ she said scorn- 
fully. 

Then her voice altered to a low hiss, and 
her face clouded over with hate as she went 
on, “1 will tell vou why I wish to stop this 
marriage — because she — this impostor— 
loves that young Dornton, loves him better 
than ber own life, better than her position, 
her riches, everything ; because the loss of 
all the rest would be as nothing to her so 
long asshe could have him for her husband; 
and because my heart hungers to take froin 
hereverything she holds dear. It would 
be only balfa job to take away her posses- 
sions; I must rob ber of all that makes her 
tite worth living, and then I can die con- 
tent! For I hate her--hate her—hate 
her!" 

“By Jehoshaphat !"’ muttered Daws to 
himself. “And when does this marriage 
take place?” he asked aloud. 

The question recalied Babette to herself, 
and she came back quite willingly,it seemed 
from the contemplation of her revenge. 

“Ah, that is it,’ she cried—‘“‘that is my 
despair, my anguish, ny misery! The mar- 
riage takes place on the eighteenth, and it 
is already the thirteenth! But five days 
nore, and she will be bis wile, and half my 
revenge will be impossible. I long to make 
her suffer so much that I swear to you, if 
my death would prevent the wedding, if I 
could be sure of it, 1 would gladly kill my- 
self as I sit here !”’ 

“Pinatraid you'll haveto give up that 
part of your pian aud be satisfied with drag- 
ving ber from her position. Unless Sir 


Are you sweet on hiin your- 


the latest, we could not get the information 
we wantin time to stop the marriage. I'in 
sorry to disappoint vou; but I think the 
wedding will bave to take place in spite of 
you, ma’in’selle.”’ 

Babette looked worn and fagged when 
she reached Mallingford about three or four 
o'clock. 

Sie walked listiessly across the platforin 





was 4 good five-mile walk trom the nearest 
Station to the park—when, just as she was 
iInounting to her seat 
grooum, alter placing the parcel of costly 
lace—the object of her journey—in safety, 


fly to go t Mallingford Park. 

She turned to look at the inquirer,and for 
A tinoment sie stood staring at 2 tall well- 
bred-looking man, evidently on the wrong 


teen on his arin. 

She recognized the girl as the young lady 
she had followed from the Museum to her 
bome, and whose natne she had discovered 
from the neighboring tradespeople by her 
Inistress’s orders about two imonths be- 
fore, 

Then she reinembered posting a letter to 
this young lady for her inistress, and she 
recailed having seen Dornton’s letter to the 
S4ine person a few days later, and,in a 
biind fashion, without knowing why, she 

nnected theirappearance at Maliingford 
With theme letters, anda wjld hope sprang 


t elderiy aristocrat 


er} et ¢ ti 
ear. tiial 118 y 


[ iaughter bad co 


her purpose or p 


y Miss Mai ngiord’s inarriage. 

Babette was mT) deposited at Malling- 
ford House. She made herself presentable 
ind went down to Miss Malling’s boudoir 
on the ground-floor, on the pretence of dis- 
cussing her irorning’s purchases with her 


fe) 








money to hin; but, until we are sure he is | 


with us, ‘caution’ is the word so faras Daws | 


she beard soine one behind her asking for a | ' 
| and she jerked out ber words in @ curious 


particulars of Pauline Malling'’s death, and | 


| She asked, in a low 


to hang about the neighborhood of the re- 


ception-rooins, and 
overhear — the interview between 
Malling and these Malletts. 

The windows of the boudoir overlooked 
a long stretch of the principal drive. When 
Babette reached the roouw, it was empty. 
She placed herself to watch for the arrival 
ot the fly from the village. She saw it come 
up the long avenue aud stop at the main 
entrance, 

Then she went to the hall and busied her- 
self looking for an imaginary unssing 
Shaw! among the numberless wraps lying 
about. The ball-porter, for some unknown 
reason, was not at his post, and an inexperi- 
enced footinan informed Mr. Mallett that 
Miss Malling was not at home. 

Babette, thinking she saw the chance of 
help from these people gradually slipping 
away, came forward boldly. 

“Are you sure youare right in denying 
Miss Malling to this gentleman, Philip?” 
voice. “I think you 


witness—if possible, 


| have nade a inistake.”’ 











*We can always pop on her | 





The voung man bowed to the superior 
authority of Miss Malling’s confidential 
maid, and left the matter in her bands, 
Babette turned to Mr. Mallett. 

“If you will follow ine, tmonsieur, I will 


interviews without charging youa farthing | see if Miss Malling has returned from her 


drive.’’ 

She took them tothe boudoir, stood fora 
—— in thought, and then 

16 picture-gallery. Asshe expected, she 
found Jack and Miss Malling in the deep 
recess of window atthe far end. She an- 
nounced— 

“Mr. and Miss Mallett in your boudoir, 
inademoiselle 1’ 

Pauline sprang from her chair and stood 
glaring at Babette as if she were a inessen- 
ger froin the other world, The words “Sir 
Geoftrey”’ rose to her lips; Lut she remerm- 
bered in tine that bis individuality was not 
known to any one but herself, and she 
checked the name with an effort. 

“Tamnota home,” she told 
“T lett word to that effect.”’ 

“Yes, so they said, mademomelle ; but I 
happened to bein the hall, and I thought I 
heard the gentleman ask for Monsieur 
Dornton; so I offered to see if he was in.”’ 

Every nerve in Pauline’s body was vib- 
rating, and a sense of suffocation caine over 
her. Had this man at last seen the adver- 
tiseinent or been told of it? Perhaps, too, 
he had been to those dreadful people Daws 
and Raven, and obtained trom thein the in- 
for:nation that would ruinher,. Sheturned 
to Jack eagerly. 

“Don't see them, Jack !"’ she said plaad- 
ingly. ‘They will keep you all the after- 
noon, and we are so cointortable.”’ 

Jack felt that his position was hardly 
pleasant. If they bad asked for him, he 
ought to goto them, But still he adinitted 
that Pauline’s objection was quite natural, 
He coutd understand her wish that he 
should not meet Ethel more than was ne- 
cessary. 

“Very well,’’ he acquiesced. 
home, Babette.” 

The Frenchwoinan retraced her steps 
down the long gallery with a look of deep 
disappointinent on ber face, She had ex- 
pected so much from the appearance of those 

ople. 

She had built on the abrupt termination 
of this hateful engagement through thei, 
and pow the chance was lost, utterly lost, 
just because she could not bring about the 
desired interview. 

This disappointinent, coming after her 
mnorning’s failure at Daw’'s office, broke 


her maid. 


“Not at 


| down her spirit altogether, and for the first 


(reoffrey turns up to-day, or to-morrow at | 


to the conveyance In waiting for her—for it | 


by the side of the | 


| 
} 


side of tifty, with a sweet-laced girlof eigh- | 


+-@ Wistress, but really with the determination | 


tine she began to believe thatshe must re- 
sign herself to the inevitable—that the tnar- 
riage could not be prevented, and she must 
be satistied with the poor revenge of de- 
priving Pauline of her unlawful posses. 
sions. 

She clenched her teeth with defeated rage 
as she entered the boudoir, 

“No, madame has not yet returned,’’ she 
said, and held the door tor thetn to pass out 
into the gallery. 

But in that moment of her utter despair 
the tide turned and carried her on to speedy 
victory. She preceded Mr. and Miss Mal- 
lett until they reached the central hall, and 
then handed thems over to the footiumn. 
She stood watching them as they re-entered 
the hired carriage. 

As they drove off, some one plucked at 
her froin behind. She turned round in sur- 


| prise, to meet Mrs. Perkins, whom she had 


passed in the corridor, outside the boudoir, 
superintending the arranging of fresh 
flowers in the window-stand, The house- 
keeper's usually florid tace was quite pale, 


breathlews way. 

“Whoare these people you have just 
shown out?” 

“Mr. and Miss Mallett.” 

“They are nothing of the kind! The gen- 
tleinan is Sir Geoffrey Malling, Baronet, 
brother to Sir Paul and uncle toour present 
inistress,and the youny lady is like enough 
to the family to be his daugtter.”’ 

“Mon Dieu! But are you certain?” 


“As certain asthat I am Caroline Per- 
kins.”’ 

The Frenchwoman stood looking at her 
with a gigantic triuinph in ler face as she 
inuttered— 

“At last—at last! 

CHAPTER XI 
rTILI M Ma tt 4 M 4S rs Da 5 
\\ Street, E.(., between two and three 
o'el ck 7 [hie * Have pr vate nior at r) [ 


the greatest value to itmpart to hit. 

Ethel leaned over her father’s shoulder 
and read the telegrain. 

“What can it mean, papa? It’s very mys 
terious. Shall you go?” 


Miss | 


“T think so. I can do no hari by going, 
if I do no good,” 
“IT wish you would take me with you. I 


shall be in sucha state of excitement until 





flew off to | 


| self out 


you come back.” 
“LT could not think of taking you to a 
lace I know nothing of, usy dear. It might 
with 


x very inconvenient to have you 
ine,” 

“Ot course! I was only joking with you 
dea:.”’ 


Mr. Mallett turned the telegram and the 


| envelope over and over; but there was no 


turther information of any sort to be gained 
from them. 

Ethel looked across at him in 
prise. 

“Why, papa, I believe you are excited 
and curious! It is the first time I ever saw 
you so interested.’’ 

“Yes, Lam curious, It strikes me as odd 
that, after living an uneventful life for the 
last twenty years, I should one day break 
my vowasto never revisiting Mallingford 
Park, unless as ite owner, and the next day 
receive this curious message, I daresay it 
isonly a coincidence; but still it is strange, 
and I can't help connecting the one event 
with the other.” 

Mr. Mallett's pupils were more than once 
surprised during that morning by a joke 
from their drawing-master, The usually 
impassive methodical teacher of tone and 
perspective, whose remarks had never 
strayed for one moment from the purpose 
of his visits within the recollection of his 
oldest pupil, entered the room to-day witha 
sinile, enlivened the usually silent lesson 
with amusing criticising on the students’ 
efforts, and left with afrivolous remark that 
set the whole class in a roar. 

And Mr. Mallett walked off to his next 
lesson with a more erect carriage and a 
firtner tread than had been habitual to him 
for ten years past. 

Again and again he had chidden himself 
for the strange elation that bad taken pos- 
session of him. 

Again and again he tried to reason hiin- 
of the childish belief that some 
great good fortune was coming upon him. 


great sur- 


| The beiief had fixed itself in his mind, and 


not all the calin reasoning in the world 
would displace it. 
Surely there was some strangely exhil- 


arating quality in the atmosphere this 


| norning, for Ethel too went about her busi- 





ness in a brisker manner than she had 
lately. 

Her nervos were a little bit unstrung too, 
for, when about three o'clock there caine a 
very decided rat-a-tat-tat at the door, she 
was worked up tosuch a state of extreme 
expectation that she almost shrieked aloud, 
She ran to her usual post of observation, 
the stair-head, and was surprised, pleased, 
sorry, disturbed, all in a tmotment, at the 
sight of Captain Pelling. 

In the engrossing excitement caused by 
the inorning’s telegram they had quite for- 
gotten he was to return to-day. 

“Tf Miss Mallett is engaged, I will not 
comeup, as Mr, Mallett is notin. Will you 
let her know [’m tere, and say I will not 
intrude if she is busy 7’? he was saying as 
she leaned over the baluster, 

There was something in his speech which 
struck Ethel as unasual—went, of conti- 
dence, an irresolution very uniinehis gen- 


| eral hearty straigistforward stvle. She won- 
| dered what it coul d mean, and 2 feeling of 


shyness as to meeting him caine over ber, 
She was almost tempted to send him @ mnes- 
sage to the effect that she could not see him 
just then; but she had a horror of decep- 
tion, and indeed she was really glad to see 
him again. 

A few seconds later she was shaking 
hands with him, and her shyness had com- 
pletely vanished, He looked at her atten- 


tively, and then remmarked— 


“How well vou look 1’ 

“Your tone alinost implies that you are 
more surprised than pteased,"’ Ethel pleas- 
antly Jaughed. 

He looked rather disturbed at such a con- 
struction being placed upon bis words, 


“Indeed no; T ain reaily glad to see you 
so improved. But) thought perhaps you 
had felt the relief of iny absence, that that 
was the reason of the change, and the 


thought was not very flattering to iny self- 
love.”’ 

Ethel had reasons for not wishing hit to 
know how she had tissed hit, for she 
feared he might put a higher value on the 
fact than it was worth, 80 she carefully 


avoided making the answer he wished, 


( anter than to spend @ portion of every puss- 


[£0 BE CONTINUED.) 
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GARDENING FOR WoMEN.—There is no- 
thing better for wives and daughters physi- 





emily than to have the care of a garden; a 
flow r pot if nothing more. What is pleas- 


working among plants and 
of shrubs and = trees 
opening of 


ing day in 
watching the growth 
and plants, and lo observe the 
flowers from: week to week as the season 

advances? Then how tuch it adds to the | 
enjoyinent to know that your own hands 
have planted and tilled | thei and have 
pruned and trained them—this is a pleasure 


that requires neither great riches nor pro- 
found knowledge. Tne huinble cottage of 
the laboring poor not less than the prounds 
ofthe rich tnay be adorned with plants 
wi bin due tine w became redoleut 
r SH liant wit , 
» | + ofl : 
4 
i . te 
‘ Ra ‘ i ria Ma 
da sunny bis Coat over of f the heaters 
in tue court-rooin, When le put it on after 
adjouroment he discovered that some 


had in his coat pockets were 


apples he 


| roasted. i 


~ 


_ Bric-a-Brac. 


SHAKSPEAKE'S HAND.—Tuere are only 
tive genuine signatures of Shakspeare 
known to be in existence. One is in the 
London library, the other in the British 
Museu, one attacned to his will at Dow 
tor’s Commons, and two in possession of 
private persous. It is said that even in 
these he spelis his own nate ino two or 
three different ways. 

JAPANESE EX kCUTION.—A moat curious 
and brutal method of executing criminals 
is said to be practiced in Japan. The ecriml- 
nal is required to stand under a post, upon 
which there is a crosstie, with his hands 
upon the latter, While in this position 
buinboo rods are thrust inte beth sides of 
his body between the arm pits and the bip, 
special care being taken not to touch a vital 
part. In this condition the prisoner is left 
until death, which generally ensues a few 
hours later. The longer it takes the eriml- 
nal to die the better itia for the executioner, 
for upon it depends bis reputation. 

CLERICAL BLacK.—In the year 1524 
Martin Luther laid aside the monk's com 
tume, and henceforward dressed according 
to the fashion of the world. He chose black 
clotnes, and consequently the color has be- 
come the fashion of the clergy. Elis reason 
for choosing this color was—the Electors of 





Saxony took an interest in hit, and now 
and then sent hiin « piece of black cloth, 
being at that time the court fashion, and 


because Luther preferred it; 0 his scholars 
thought it becaine them to wear the same 
color as their master, From = that time 
black has been the color mostly worn by 
the clersy. 

WONDERFUL SLIOHT-OF-HAND.—One of 
the tricks of a French prestidigitateur is a 
surprising illusion. A wedding-ring bor 
rowed froin aiady is hammered into a bar 
by some volunteer assistant among the 
audience, The conjuror borrows a) pro- 
gramine, rolls it intoa cornucopia-shaped 
‘receptacle for the ring, and without the use 
of the left hand cruimples the paper into a 
ball, which the volunteer holds tight, full 
in view of the audience. When he is 
directed to open it he finds that the eruim- 
pled ball of paper consists of tive sealed en- 
velopes, one within the other, and with the 

verfect wedding-ring in the sinallest and 
Innerinost, 

DRAWING THE BADGER.—Badger-bait- 
ing was a brutal sport at one time in vogue 
in England asakind of “attraction” in 
public-houses of the lowest class. The 
animal was keptin atubor barrel and was 
attacked by dogs. Yielding at last to supe- 
rior numbers, it was dragyed or drawn out. 
Vhe badger was then set free and permit- 
ted to go in its tub till it recovered from the 
effects of the struyyle, after whieh it was 
again baited. It had to submitto this bar- 
barous treatinent several tines aday. The 
verb “to badger,” now often applied to per- 
sons, was originally used in direct reference 
to this cruel practice, The dog called the 
Dachshund was the favorite for badgering 
purposes, 

THE DAULIA.—The dahlia, after having 
been unfashionable for inany years, bas of 


late again gained many friends, who will 
no doubt be interested to learn that this 
flower night this year celebrate the cen- 


tenary of its introduction into Murope. In 
1785 the Spaniard Cervaates fouad a new 
plantin Mexieo with small red, violet, or 
orange Howers around a large yellow cen- 
tre, growing on along thin stock. He sent 
aspeciinen to the director of the Botanical 
Giardens at Madrid, who gave the flower ita 
present name, From Spain the dahlia was 
exported all over Kurope. For the first 
thirty years it was cultivated in England in 
a yreater variety than in any other country, 
but Jater on Germany has taken the first 
place for the culture of dallias, 

A PAINTER’S INDUSTRY.—Apelles was 
the greatest artist of old times, His industry 
was such that he never allowed aday to 
pass without painting line—a habit 
whieh has become proverbial in the phase, 
“No day without a line Apelles was not 
above criticisin, When his paintings were 
ex posed to the public view, it issaid that he 
used to conceal hitnself near them so that 
he toight bear the comments of onlookers. 
A cobbler finding fault with te shoe of one 
of his tigures, Apelless at once corrected it. 
But next day when the cobbler ventured to 
criticise the legs, the patuter came forth 


one 


froin bis hiding-place and reeomimended 
the cobbler to stick to the shoes—advice 


which in the words of the tmelern version 
of the story also has been veen adopted asa 
proverb, “Let notthe shoemaker overstep 
his Last.”’ 

THe GREEK TpeEA oF Dratit.—A Greek 
peasant looks upon death quite differently 
frou) Whata person of the western world is 
taught to believe. To lit it isthe end of 
all joy and gladness; the songs over his 
body speak Of the black earth, the end of 
light and brilliancy. A popular modern 
Greek sony on death when read by the 
side of Sophocles’ deseri pti moof the death 
of Ajax, shows how curiously alike arethe 
ideas of death as painted in the two poenis, 


Charon is still believed to bea white baired 
ld toan with long and fearful nails and i 
trnentations, which are st f everyvalay 
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Writer was told tliat t was the freight 
money, SO Completely has (,reek 
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—_ : a 2 ; — j o you, | your characters. Of course he was not in a | 
ONWARD. | irresistible laugh in the reaction of her — nae ae oe right position for you—thorgh a perfect | 
<_< | Sar. rm ai itintam, | “=o had forgotten,” said the girl, seating | gentleman, and indeod wih something | 

a “Eseuse that lauch,’’ she said, misinter shair.and | more aristocratic about him even than Lord 

BY ADELAIDE A PROC CA, ae »thought of Mr. herself upon the arm of the great chair,an , — 

eting bis Trown ; “but thet ~ hanes over tha back, knowing | Clenrobert or Sur Hussay—but, if Oh, | beg 

amer's having any fear abst my | See his yort, and determined to | your pardon, my «tear, if I have offended 

Not y resting In . ane pore pre ae | told a secret of lis by — pape is ——! ee ee red presence >t = ute’s | you; but of course I feit sure be would ask 

[ae Reve Sy ee ee » notion of Miss Porch’s being likely petray terer a 2 > - —like all other men !’ 

— ee Se ee ra nese hie panto ts. I think’’—a#ith a cold nether. a | en, J want to speak ww Kate. | oe widl. Sine Beton,” sald the 

Full gher, deeper than its own, stnile—“*t..e idea is rather beneath your bah is — A 5 eune to tell you, dfer. | girl gently, for the expression which had 
ee “opener yA poet Sin _ ‘the | She en pam town.” ° larrested Miss Beton’s words had not been 

Be Senge S ha, ay Sey Renee | Socees e Bnet Seer “Gone te London 2? echoed Joy, most | one of annoyance as she fancied, 

” ay See ee eee — ile.cold as it was, naturally amazed. | “No, ne, net new, of course, my dear!” 

Tu the Summer's rleher wealth of Sowers. | Every vedtige of the smile,cold ant j “Ye r jear. She has gone fora little | the elder lacy hastened to assert. “But, if 

had left ber lips @ moment after she and es, v~ ‘ - : ae a this mont terr:ble tragedy had not cast such 
Ths fair teeanse the mists face «lowly | Mr. Pardy had separated ; and she went time wa rien " ; a in se pr wished gleow ona suspicion mae ties 
Inte day, whieh Bouds the works with light ; | along the path beside the line of her glass “She went,’ the et se a enk with | <=" 
4 : ‘ je : z ston Ariat bouses without ee to enter one, the > amen tones, “because | aske ts “Oh, he would not have asked ine even 
pag ong it tt Gere ys ‘Lester had en- “On, no—oh, dear no!” cried Mrs, Kien- then 1" said Joy, a oy nt igre! blush, 
Bate bright when tt procesdeth ; sith the slow shrug her daughter had | ‘Se please never think that ayain. wili 
! ' treated ber to let Mr. Johnson disiniss those on, wi ‘So Pp 
amen ad ape os 2a, isc ete {re her house? Why had he.) inherited. “That wasthe plea she urged } you? ™ ; 
or at tenia booth ag cased a an sinst Agathe Poreh, whom with me for postponing her departure until “Never, my dear,” agreed Miss Beton 

Pee eee eee yet io had pitied, forhad he not one day your return ; but ; ag ye id rapes her | autabty. 
bear mystery of progression duly ; maid it might save her life to leave the and to be as usetul as oo , a Je “You . ce 

Hh not call exch glorioms change deeay Moat ? nrg ge neg het, 2 pt CHAPTER XXVI. 

Rat Ge RAE Se RE Se ee Ah, bow true that was! But why had he would excuse her at all costs; xa th 31 ce NTIL dinner-time the girl sat alone in 

Wieu it seemeas dt they pass away edhherto go? Did he dread the pur- se suddenly because she guesse a : . , , } 

wished her tw g a ing to teil ber she either must go from the old library, haunted in her solitude 
are to blame God's gifts for incompleteness ; | seuttof a will which should rob Joy of ber oe, enti > wer meniien tetas OF by the question Norman Pardy’ bad 

! st want their beauty Hes , they roll a ty ? : =" my t . 2 here—her--the man she mar- | asked, and which, asshe knew now, had 
Joward come infinite depthot love andeweetness, | “No, no!’**cried the girl, in ber quale k =— pel ’ ape ep toms Where | never fer lang soutsined hasnt frees her 

Bearing ouward man's reluctant soul loyal thoughts, “In every a | rene hag “ithe — J | thoughts—why had Gervys Lester disliked 

— << <a the venue, he —— totgged ogee _= i “You are quite mistaken in Kate, indeed, and distrusted Agatha Poreh? ; : 
4 Wy P ne See See s mould > dear,” observed Mrs. Kienon blandly. There was but one clue to this question, 
| I] It undiscovered at Merlswood, he woul aa d a . ¥ ose je Meriswood, and @f and that she could not tollow—Agatha 
. have put oe a in the way of its Leing Mrs: * used ° : Porch had co:ne into Devonshire to seek a 
brought to light. yuu 7 , ; : . s » pt - 
Mystery of Glenorris “He loved — _ there nag - can here is Anne ?” repeated Miss Glen- oS ee to be lying s0inNe- | 
3 yholdiny this property il pat wri q - . 
wre eoeonagteees Far io ane a else. No, it “Oh, Anne,” said Mrs, Kieaon slighting- Fhere bad _been—there could be -- no 
i + 46 » accompanied ber sister! such will. Yet had not Mr. Ozanne felt 
BY MAKY CECIL HAY, could not bave been that; besides, he tola | lv, “has of course accotpanl ' 5 aie de eer ema ' i ‘ 
, ‘ ’ <d which eould hurt > Kate could net go alene Do not curl doubttu aS to RS naving been destroyed ? 
pers ayaa ~ eager Ase sey aid it! No:the your lip, dear; tisunbecoucing in so young “I faney,”’ the girl said to herself, her 
anewenses ov “nena's Love-cene.* eee | Oe Hlow confident y he sar a - > adh ba “Sennen eee Anne to go, and of hands upen her temples, as she looked 
; 2 wealth is all imine alone—mine: ie ax “ ~ —s Me duty was te re round the quiet old library, “if ] had look- 
MYPDLETON Ss MONEY,’ “ROR HEB wated. with asudden flush anda brigtt course I resigned her. My duty wa be roe ¥; ° , 
' : tul eve “How main with vou; and duty,as you know, | ed myself everywhere and failed, as Miss 
DEAK SAKE, “DOROTIY'S excitement in the wint — that I june te ty watehword. So lam here with Porch failed, and as Mr. Pardy must have 
ae very goorl that certainty Is) now ; - , ’ i 4 ll be always.” failed, I should lose this restlessness, Of 
YSrrUsS =e want money for one purpose, and rejoice In | You, as b Wil be a Sp: ‘ , . "—siniling at the tl riet—*] 
omennia it for what it will bring me—some day!’ “You will be always where it suits you con ti 9 i .. + th hogy. t— am 
Yet, while exulting in ber possessions,she | best,’ amended the girl coldly ; ‘and you nes ~ ely om : - ver what athers have 
CHAPTER XX V—(CONTINUED.) entered her beautiful louse with a lagging will resign Anne—when it suits youonly. enema _ ma ote a — —_— —— 
UT have you thought thisover,my dear | step. What joy or nappiness had ever “You are excited and mat yourself, ob- ‘eam o hy ~4 wae ae orgy ungrateful 
|} Miss Gilenorrs ?”? inquired Norman, , awaited her within its walis? And to-day served Mrs. Kienon, with a gg oo Ange a a e oor ” 
; ; an ‘ lew “ears ; , 70 lace with this new do while souse feels so desolate. 

) with an anxious interest in bis quiet | that coming ol tag Pe on cere tos toa cs aes Oe “] will leave you Should never have thought” -— wistfully 
ere “ae ee he oy ty Hig oe oa ate pained Pe ee ; } ieaes for a little. I otten feel it wise and Iniscomprehending her lonely feeling— 
erie ‘aC uw. ihr) 9 "" er. ra : a. >. 
a <n aa to rane dy rt Rs ot we know al- ' But, when Roland told her Mr. Johnson | kind to leave the young to themsel ves, when ’ that I should tankers Anne so much, 1 will 
a 2 pep ens him, more willonly make awaited berin the library, she quickenea | other matrons, with every good Intention do it,”’ she said suddenly,aiter a long silent 
bad worse—for inatance, there is that ugly ber pace gladly. She thoroughly liked and | teo, poor things, but _ with » A ag ar — ; “I will begin this very even- 
Sash cit tan alte eamnoennel” respected ber agent, and it was always a ence, would worry and annoy t — ws a | om iii te Mien tant ent 

’Thatis all accounted tor!’ eried Joy. “LT real pieasure to the lonely girl—who longed questions and — coinpanions 9 | Ps aac Ss ee > In th é amplight, 
maw itis Miss Porcl'’s Possession beforethat todo rightly all she did—to see and speak The fact wasthat Mrs. Kienon was 80 votes ae pdlee Ze - on + ag ae ee 
night; Mr. Lester tied iton when be found 9 with bin; so Mr. Johnson did not iniss to- , afraid of being rufiled by any possible re- ae r* a ue . ux " u ym work un- 
her walking in ber sleep.” | day the smile with which she always greeted | joinder of her young cousin’s that, as faras she had emptied every drawer and cup- 
‘Pe her alee “iy him was compatible with the maintenance of board and recess in the oak-panelled li- 

Mr. Pardy «AS the words with a laugh As usual, she began to talk brightly on ber dignity, she hastened ber retreat. a and—‘ar Sroee content with that— 
of ready jnercdality which jarred so terri- | ordinary topics, with no apparent reeollec- * Their pleasure al wave! Pheir own pleas- | the neg — and ~ dl carpet | up, 
blyon the girts liyghlv-strauny nerves that tion of business relations between ther, ure—al ways - cried the girl, pacing the pond gpercers ¥Y and minutely examined 
she failed to detect (he alarm, as well as 48- and, also as usual, he took the earliest op- quiet room when Mrs, Kienon had left it. | every article the reoim contained, as she 
tonishovent, hee words bad aroused in portunity of bringing bis business forward, | **There bas never been athought for me—in == knew Agatha Porch could not have 
bodies. as if to keep beture his own mind what she my own house—save from Anne. And they one. ; 

“Pfearthat when Mr. Lester offers that) might forget. | have taken Aune from me! ; This occupied her until the afternoon of 
Vision tothe public,” be said presently, the “l eame to tell vou, Miss Glenorris, of a ‘Then came the memory of those bright the third day; and it was when the unsuccess. 
seariet flame whieh lad spread rr) tardily letter 1 have just received frou: Mr. Lester® rooms at the Knoll, where the Nelsons had ful search In this reo was completed, and 
over hissssvooth forehead dying as tardily, of the Glen Farin, Will you kindly look | loved to welcome her—all empty now; then she stovd resting by the fire, which she had 
“they will cho litt the Injustice to reject atit? He has yone away for a time, but of another alssence bitterer still; and the had for company, delighted to feel how 
ti considers his bailiff fully competent to shadow around the girl grew and deepened; thoroughly and conscientiously she had 

“He will offer no version to the public,” manage everything in his absence. He gives yet no tears came to cool and rest the burn- conducted her investigation, truit!ess #s it 
the girl declared, us no address, and wo information as to the | Ing, passionate, sorrowful eyes, had been, that sbe recalled the day when 

“Is beso tinidly unwilling to rebut your | period of his absence.” She shook ber Lead when Keats came, in Agatha Porch had hunted tor the mythical 
eVideres inquired Norman. “Oh, really, | “He intends to stay a long time, I sup great surprise, to tell her the luncheon- will, and she had so wearily waited for her 
Miss (slenorris, We inust try te arrange pose ?” gong had sounded twice, and still paced to to give up her bootless task. 
things itn such «a Wav as for there to be no “J should fancy so by the tone of his let- and tro, actually imprisoned, as it were, by She began dreamily to wonder why sve 
difficulty about that! Tf he desires to an- ter. I sadly fear the harassing and hamper- thought, haunted in this new loneliness by had felt se weary and depressed when 
nounce hisown version of the affair £4 ing consciousness of being watched bas set the sound of Ggrvys Lester’s voice and none of this great unhappiness had touched 

“EP shall arrange that,” the girl answered, fyi against this neighborhood ; and indeed | step and laugh, and even breath, seeing her; and, in searching tor a cause, there 
With a contidence which seemed rather jt is but natuoral.” only his face wherever her sad eyes would | came back to her the old fancy she had had 
pathetic to the inan who understood so “When wastbe letter written ?"’ asked = turn. . while she waited, that, ifshe iooked round, 
much bett rthan she did the weight of  \{ise dilenorris. At lasta quiet and welcome interruption she would see the twelve watelitul apostles 
legal evidence, “Yesterday evening. I wentto the farm | came to this unnatural feeling of isolation, ON the worn tapestry in Wilfred Glenorris’s 

“Dam quite certain you will doallin vour at onee on receiving it to-day, and learnt Keats knew his mistress too well to have old play-roou. 
power,” he hastened to say, with mild leat tuyere that Mr. Lester's preparations were | her refused to Miss Beton, or to take that _She raised her head with a sudden resolu- 
ency ; “but will Mr. Lester aflord you the all made vesterday afternoon betore he | lady to Mrs, Kienon,so he went himselt into tion. That should be the room she would 
opportunitv—voluntarily, | iean ? -for, in wrote, and that he left this morning.” the livrary to inform his mistress that Miss search next—notthe late Squire’s bed-room 
the cruelevent of justice overtaking tion, “Bat,” said Joy,in sudden fear,*if he has Beton desired to see her. ; avd dressing-room, as she had intended, #c- 
ali will be done independent of bus voll- been watebed, as you sav, bas he been fol- “I will see ber here,’’ said Miss Glenorris cording to her plan of going slowly aud 
tion. Butwhy,” Norman added politely, jawed? . ; eagerly; and tie instant the door was closed methodically through the house ina certain 
not pretending to see hershrinking gesture, “That question struck me at once, Miss upon her true—but nervons— friend the order she had inapped out. 

“should you fear further inqusry 7 Your «Glenorris; but lean by chance answer it) girl putherinto the Squire’s great chair, She went at once to that old chamber 
evidence proved Mortimor’s words alie,  satuefactorily. 1 believe that the detective and, kneeling beside her, buried her face which had been the play-room of the one 
Miss Glenorris., Why should you dear to who was idling about here was recalled to in ber lap and cried like a tired grief-strick- child of the house, and, as she opened tie 
have to repeatit. And pray,” he wentoon, London vesterday to identify some man, en ehild. door and locked it behind her, she shivered 
In her silence, “do not be depressed by the and vas not vet returned, [feel sure Mr. Miss Beton’s wisdom was that of truest a little with the recollection of why she had 
somewhat parnfal recolleetion of how often [ester didn’t kKnow-—indeed I only tound sy¥upathy,and so the tears were not stopped | visited it Last. 

Mr. Lester spoke intinically of Miss Pore out by having cultivated the man for pur- until She fountain was exhausted and the She stood first looking around her on the 
to» you.” poses of ny own—and it is doubtful in inv Sorrow spelt. boy's trapeze and swing hanging trom the 

“Tt he didso, it was neverin your pre’-  inind whether Mr. Lestereven knew of the Joy knew the tears had done her good, ceiling, on the tanestried walls, then on the 
ence, Mr. Pardy,” said the girl, ber heart iyan's vicinity and mission, Probably it and thanked Miss Beton for it all. And few articles of old oak furniture the room 

| soking with Che heen memery of Gervss would have made no difference to him ifhe presently, when Keats seitteaintothe li- ¢ontained. There was no chance of any- 
| Lester sadvice tobertoavoid Agatha Porch pad, for be bas acted independently brary with the lovely little Sevres duet | thing being concealed there, she thought, 
| and the vain regret Chatshe had notdones® throughout. Miss Glenorris, even it we china, and ne allusion to Mrs. Kienon, who with a feeling of deep reliet; still she 
| “Tf youthink he did.you must have tinbibed guess where he is, we of course shall not Was to be served with hers aione,she found | would seek as eenscientiously as she had 
susp elon from Miss Pore herseltand if vou know.” out une xpectediy that she was hungry, and | done below, and the employment would 
repeat it, vou ‘nust confess why she tuade Jov gave her agent a rather wise little quite enjovedthe dainty sand wichgs Keats Surely give her ease, 
you ber confidant. Tf she told you she sus- simile, understanding him quite well, had provided witha vivid remembrance The old oak chest was empty, save for a 
pected Mr. Lester spoke unfavorably of her “IT have not the faintest guess,’ she said ; of bis mnistress’s untasted luncheon, few torn engravings, which she took out 
She tust have given you a reason for her put, all the same, she thanked Mr. Joluson **Mv dear,” said Miss Beton, when at last singly, finding no papers hidden between. 
Usp.” in ber heart that he had not asked her she put on the quaint little fichu Joy had | The high old oak cupboard held nothing 

“Diear, Miss Glenorris,” Mr. Pardy an- whether she had, and had, in bis quiet taken from her, “I have been so ceaselessly but the cushioned ropes which bad been 
swered, with bis forbearing stnile, “that Vou warning, said “we, mstead of “I,” gossiping to you of that unprineipled inaa taken from the sinall gvinnasiuin and put 
hnow alreaiv why Mr. Lester bad that fata! Minute after minute he dallied, racking and our probable success in bringing bim | away upen its uppershelf. 
aversion to Miss Porch.” his brain for little items of business to war- to justice that I never told you Mr. Lester | There were no drawers in the square oak 

“Indeed Pde notl' she cried, with toe | rant his delay,and greedily accepting every came in to bid ine good-bye this morn- | table in the centre of the room, no crevices 
earnest siinpitelty of perfect truth. excuse she offered lim,for he hated to leave | ing.” j uN the projecting mantelpiece, and no open- 

“Do you bot guess that she knew a secret her with thisstrange and odd atinusphere of “He would,” said Joy, her tone revealing | ing lids tothe deep narrow. window-seats 

“7 loneliness surroundlig her. ber confidence in his doing all things Very | down on one sige of the room. She went 
brid she ? After his departure, She st mod just where Kine. s! wiv along the other side, where hung the 
. . V that Mr. Lester had a) je had lett ber, in a dreain as it were, lean oo} i.Ways were yenerous in speaking § faded tapestry. 

vw against the side of the great aru-chair served the elder lady, with a It shou ~ tuken d wn to-morrow, and 
rig anda sf i~ ts , wey 1 yh 1 md every ar ‘ f , ire moved «as hac 
. ers . ~s 3 , ar t. first, shec id 
- m oss . N > r esis r \" t els vyus 

: - sas opened t adiait Mis “ ‘ I ow at ’ AVS r | . ? en epee 
forts anrpdl rustiitigg SKiTrts. “ “{ Mr. Les ! La th vorid fixed Ipen r. Rahe cud tday afford 

j sSiAttivyii Was SO free and sweet “My dear Joy,” Shecried, starting back nore. = to Sinile at ber Wh becien, and—p rliaps 
that Norman bit his tip in vexation. Had “have IT come inopportunely ? Tam so ‘Indeed 1" suid Miss Betor simply. “I because the silene-secse at cnesturel wile 

bv this t 1 atleinipet ter wins Cle truths Pry sorry ! Alter you went out, dear, I was told ath SUID ise i; and vet I never could eom- SHO Was alkene tlnewse alert anid upright tge- 
yuessing, toissed the someethibug whiects she you desired a little conversation with Kate; prehend your dislike to him, for 1 often ures—she uy muiuudy teil to singing 
ecurely uiust Lave expected—else why Ubalt and 1 have come to officiate in her Stead, to . thought there was a—a kind of Sitilarity in , softly to berseif. . - 
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**The voice of the dead was a living——"’ 


She breke off abruptly, with a rather piti- 

ful litle shake of the head, and, with a 
glance trom the tapestry to the old toys 
above it, began work in earnest. She drew 
forward one of the chairs and stood upon it, 
then, laughing to find berself so far too low 
to reach them, wheeled the square table up 
to the wall and stood on that. 

Still she was toc short, so she sprang to 
the floor again, and,setting a chair upon the 
table, climbed upon that. Thus she could 
reach to take down the toys; so she began 
at the corner, intending to go up the rooin 
in the methodical way in which she had 
conducted this search. 

There was a bare space over the curly 
head of St. Bartholemew, then above the 
long yellow ringlets of St. John hung the 
little rusty gun. Joy took it from its hooks 
with gentle reverential fingers,and stepped 
down to the table, laying it on the chair be- 
side ber, that she might examine it more at 
her ease. 

The butt end was solid and heavy—-there 
was no deception there—and the barrel was 
evidently empty ; but, to make assurance 

‘doubly sure, she took out one of her little 
gold solitaires and dropped it in. It fell 
noisily down the barrel. 

“No paper there !’ she said, with a laugh 
and bung the toy back in its place. 

Pushing the table alittle farther on _ its 
easy castors,she climbed again, and reached 
the battiedores that were fixed over the 
dark face of the Iscariot. 

“If anvwhere, it ought to be -here,’’ she 
said, with a sinile, glancing trom the sullen 
black eves to the toys she laid on the chair, 


THE SATURDAY 


She 
her fingers, then opened them and tried 
aguvuin—in Vain. She held her hand upon 
her beart, and closed the beautiful feverish 


the paper, bravely resolved to read what 
was there, even though the room swam 
round with herand seemed growing dark, 
It was straightforward, and surely the very 
ae will that ewer rich man left. 

“If I outlive my son”—se it began, and 
Joy knew the old Squire had, bevond all 


ing will carried out.” Then, alter 
list of charities and annuities, it said—*“All 


Pardy for his father’s sake,except the jewels, 
which are heirloous.” 

The girt’s head bent lower and lower as 
she read it once. twice, thrice. For his fa- 
ther’s sake! A ray of gladness shone fora 
moment in her sore heart when she found 
this was not done for the young man's own 
Sake, It gave her a sort of comfort to feel 
Sure of that, as she remembered her last 
meeting with him, 

Ob, what was it not to do in its great pow- 
er? 

Norman Pardy! What was Norman 
Pardy, that be*should make all this impos- 
sible! 
should usurp the 
race and name? 


place of one of the old 


feared —was he to wrest from her her own 
just inheritance? Was he to stop her la- 
bors, and kill her hope for Gervys Lester’s 
freedoui—he ? 

And oniy—only she had found it. No 
one else had been able to do so, though she 





to examine at her leisure, 

With her tiny penknife she cut the 
strained parchment, drawing the blade all 
round inside ; but there was no paper there 
and, turning the damaged sides against the 
wall, she replaced the battledores, and, one 
by one, took down the shuttlecocks, exam- 
ined and replaced them. Again she pushed 
on the table, passing four upright figures 
with the blank wall above them, and then 
she stopped before St. James, who stood 
blandly regarding her, indifferent to the 
book he beld open on his faging hand. The 
two bats crossed above bis head were scrut- 
inised carefully; but no portion was hollow 
and neither of the handles unscrewed. Re- 
placing them exactly as they had been, 
with a sigh of amusementat her own syste- 
tinatic and vain proceedings, she sprang 
once more tothe ground to inake her last 
trial. 

There was buta little way to pusb the 
table now, against St. Peter, who dangled 
abuge key from his thumb and siniled 
benignivy on a distant cock with open beak. 
With the same tender reverent touch, she 
took down the old kite, careltully unhook- 
ing the long tail wound round itand laving 
ali upon theebair to inspect slowly. The 
papers forming the kite were transparent, 
and certainly no will lurked between them; 
so she propped the kite against the chair,and 
laid the lony tail upon the seat, standing 
herself totake outand open every single 
paper fly that formed it. 

Only when she saw how each slip of paper 
she loosened and untwisted was blank did 
she realiz: how a new fear had gripped her 
heart when she had taken down this toy. 

“LT suppose,’ she said, iaughing, and the 
color @uning back to her cheeks, “it was a 
fancied fear.’’ 

One afler another, all were blank. It 
scircely seemed worth while to continue 
such a useless task: yet she would miss no 
tulntchanee here, as elsewhere. But, ob, 
how good it was to tind each strip of cruimp- 
led paper that she opened unsullied by a 
word of writing ! 

Her cheeks were growing flushed at this 
unwonted task, her fingers began to trem, 
bieinthe strong restraint she put upon 
herself net to hurry over this, as she had 
net hurried over any act in ber search. 
Though mt seemed so needless to take such | 
palns, vet she conscientiously untied each | 
kKnet, and tuvk out and opened each slip of 
piper. 

Net onee would she cut the string, for the 
Single .ink was not difficult to slacken, and 
she would leave the toys just as they had 
been for 60 lnany years, 

Ouly two lettnow! She heaved a long 
Rich ot relief, and, daintily taking out the 
piper which was the last but ore, opened it 
Simply asa form, searcely glancing at it. 
Butin an instant ber hand wasarrested,ler 
breath quickened, her fingers lost their | 
gentle frinness, though in the next instant | 
she Siw it was but a little letter she neld— 
be will, 

Oh, that was beyond a doubt; it was no 
Wil! She stratchtened the paper, and read 
every word of the tew linesit contained, to 











herself iirstand then aloud, as if their 
neaning: tuleit be clearer so, 
‘To please iy wife, and for my old 


Iriew t's sake, I have made the will she de 
sired, and I have promised not to destroy 
tt. Bat Tdid it against my better judg- 
tuent, and I have left its discovery to fate.” 


so, Wie.out a W 
so much—she laid one 


had given them every chance. Surely that 
was enough for her to have done—to have 
given them every opportunity! Now who 
would Know?) Aud who would sufler if she 
burned 

She started back, her breast heaving, and 
agreat horroron her tace? And then she 
Was motionless, almost as if paralysed 
She Stood. 

It was long minutes before a wan 
sinile broke on her unsteady lips. 

“Buatif I putit: baeck,”’ she said, as if the 
other thought had net broken off, “that is 
no barm. Any one may find it. I will 
give every opportunity, as I have given 
before. I will Keep no one back.” 

She stood motionless upon the table 
against the tapestried wali, ber lips still 
White and parted, ber eves vacant In their 
fixity, ber hand gripping the back of the 
firin old oaken chair aza'ust which the kite 
leaned, while her heart seemed to beatin 
her throat as if it would suffocate her. 

She heard the dinner-gong repeated and 
repeated, and at last even the door of the 
roour was tried by Keats, in his anxiety for 
dinner not to be served without his mnis- 
tress; butshe nade no Sign or movement; 
even her very breathing seemed hushed 
while he was within hearing. 

But for that grip, whic burt ber, on the 
rail of the chair, she would bardly have 
been conscious where she was. 

And thus she steod, and ‘the slow time 
dragged on. 

Mrs. Kienon dined alone, with very much 
paraded regret at) Miss Glenorris’s una- 
countable absence; and, but) that hours 
after dinner-time, Keats once more came 
and tried the locked doer, the girl might 
not have stirred all night. But that aroused 
and disturbed her. 

She loosened her tight and painful grip, 
and covered herachingeves again, acutely 
feeling now the slight sounds she her- 
self made. Mechanically sie reltastened 
the last paper back inte the wall of the kite, 
neatly as she had done the others, and 
mounted the chair and replaced the toy, 
twining the long tal around it, just as it 
had been before, “bhen she descended to 
the ground, put the chair against the wall, 
moved the table back into the centre of the 
room, gave one woeful stricken glaace 
around ber, then turned the key, and went 
away trom the haunted row, 

Rachel had tried in vain to 
during @er miustress’s long and inexplicable 
na Settie to sew or 





little 


feel at ease 


absence. She could 


read. She moved uneasily about Miss 
'(slenorris’s roo, listening for her step; 
and, when she heird itat last she went 


towards the open door, with a look of in- 
tense and ywlad relief. 
The next instant sie started back appall- 


ed. <A tew hours ago her mistress had gone 


had returned with the look and step of one 
who bad risen unwisely frou a sick-bed, 





CHAPTER XXVIL. 
YTORMAN !” 
The invalid mother’s face brightened, 
L as only one sight or seund in all the 
world could brighten i, as he knelt beside 


ber couch, and kissed ber tirst upon the lips 
| and then on either cheek, as was-*his wont. 


But her deep joy was always very silent; 
rd—though her eyes said 
hand 


, 
i 


tratl caressity 


Phe girl's pale lips broke into an almost | upon his silky hair and drew it back frou 
tender simile as that werd recalled what | lis pale calin face, . 
frervis Lester had said about a tnan’s fate Presentiy, when he had seated himself 
being the livins spirit of bis dead words | beside her, and taken one thin white band 
ated Chouwhets and acts in his, Samllimg into her ioving eyes, Sue 

I rL, that, she gently de- | spoke— 

= a 10 { paper, ind ope ned lak, u jiave Per Wr) y iw 
st sv filNDyvers, while her eyes Noruial itthev & 
« } . Nn a | ~ 
a 
, ‘ yered \ 
- g, and it h i three - - 
tures, Joy ts ed to read those first, but and eure t re vea st aAKe tne apps 
Sintec iark nes all mingled, and ran { That takes thet ‘ not that I wish t 
and vn and across the paper, becom- | baster it Ah, no! | would make ever 
ya r i uiaSS to ber, | bour twice 48 iony. 








doubt outlived his son—*] wish the follow- 
a brief 


away, fresh and young and beautiful; she | 


pressed her eyes for a minute with | 


eyes, then opened them and fixed them on | 


the rest of iny properiy I leave to Norman | 


Who was Norman Pardy, that he | 


He, aman whom now she | 
knew that she had always despised—and | 


as | 


-— --+~w ————— - —_ 


EVENING POST. 


“My patient mother!" said Norman, ten- 
derly stroking the delicate hand he held; 
and then he told her litte metdents of his 
journeys, and of his day in town, while she 
feasted her @¢ves upeu his face in deep 
content, silently and gratefully rejoicing in 
this son who was so much te ber. 

“And what,” he asked at Lest, “has hap- 


pened here? Have vou seen any one! 
Or is there no one here to see just new P" 
“Miss Glenorris came te see me this 


morning early.”’ 

“Then you are all right,” deciared Nor- 
Man siniling., ‘You were cheered, as you 
always are, by a visit frou her.” ; 

“Yes, dear, she did me go«l: and vet’ — 
hesitatingly—“sinee she lett I'we felt anx- 
ious and even troubled about her, though I 
have called uvyself to account for any such 
nonsense, There was, I am sure, syme- 


| thing ditferent—inexplieabiy so.” 


“tlow ?”" asked the young man, in un- 
| feigned surprise. 
“I do not know; I wish I did. When 


she first came in, though she smiled and 
was Sweet and prowpt and theeghtful for 
ine, T was—alimest shocked. She looked 


| ten years older than on the daw Lsaw her 


last, though that is 
ago.” 

“These worries asound her—of other peo- 
ple’s—imust have mate her feel ill and 
look so,”’ complained Norman ; and though 
his mother’s loving ears could net translate 
the note of jealous fear lest « mayght be anx- 
iety about Gervys Lester which had aflec- 
ted Jovy Gilenorris, they detected a strong 
restrained interest in her answer Ww his 
question. 

“Yes—ill,” she returned mutingly, “and 
yet changed Otherwise too—tdescribably 


net quile lwo weeks 


changed, dear, as [I sent. I have been 
thinking,’ She went on, a8 ber son kept 
silence, covering Dertiin haead with his 


large cool palius, “that pessitbly the empti- 
ness ofthe place depresses ber. Both ber 
cousins are tn town, tells me. We 
know the Nelsons are all away; and you 
said Mr. Lester had lett. i 
Lady Vickery and Sir Hussay have gone 
over to entertain a party on their Irish es 
tate; so we can imazine that Meriswood 
inust feelsolitary toso young a girl. Still 
she had to confess to ine that bath the Vick- 
erys and the Nelsons bad entreated ber to 
join them, and she bhawl deelined; and ef 
course she could be in town with ber own 
cousins if she chose.”’ 

“Of course,’ acquieseed Norman briefly. 
“Then you think, mother, that Mies Glen 
orris is tretting for her oount¥ newhbors,”’ 

“Tecan think of nothing else, dear. The 
only one who is always at home, you see,’ 
she added, stniling ratuer wostfully, “ean 
be of no use or pleasare or benefit to any 


shies 


j one.”’ 





“Not tome?” queried the young man, 
fondly stroking the poor hand he held. 
“And indeed, mother, | teel Ll have good 
‘cause co be jealousof you when—every one 
comes to see youl” 

“My dear, it is for your sake only. 
Though Im but a spiritiess sick woman, I 
am your mother. If you de not remember 
that, others do.” 

“And you think’—w'th a foreed laugh— 


Miss Grler orris comes to see you because | 
| you are ny mother 2?" 


“IT know it must be so." 

“Did she not open your eyes to your inis- 
take to-day? Did you net’--1n a rather stiff 
tone--—“recollect, alter her «ce j= ture, that 
she had not once alluded te ure in 
most distant and casual tuanner?"’ 

“My dear,”’ cried Lis taother de precating- 
ly, “she was scarcely herself thes morning, 
as I said betore. Sue would talk only of me, 
and even that was net inher usual way, I 
think. She bregegrenel toe te remenber how 
vlad she would be always t+ hear of any 
good or bappiness or wealth that should tall 


to me,”’ 
“Even” interpolet-d the young man, 
laughing at Such nomsemse, ‘al I were 


obliged to 
‘Hlush, dear! 


and truest €artiesttiies® > at 


promt tery it tee 
Sie it In the deepest 
i, if she did not 


satel 


mention vou, I Know it was ouly because 
her thoughts were sw uenton cuntforting 
or amusing me. Why, she would not,” 
continued Mrs. Pardy, quite Guaware that 


her hesitation liad been olwheus, “*worunta 
rily speak a werd of be self’ I bad the 
yreatest difficulty im her; but I 
could not resistit. It seemed the only way 
I could think of to repay ber.” 

“Well done, tv weuthe mother! 
did vou tnanage ? 

oy Spoke to ber of her bespatal and her 
flouse of Rest, and—other Usings; of what 
she bad done torso tu how she bad 
won the lowe aud wratitude of hundreds; 
and what delightit trust surely give her 
now to this: and w ba pines it 
youst Sied omall tet future ‘ite. i think I 
was moved to say this by the strangely sor- 
rowful look in her eves, What lovely eyes 
they are, Norman!’ 
“And did she think with wou!” 


(aa 


liow 


- « . 
aariey , Om 


lee! sat 


“No. Sue cnly said rather westfully that 
she had net had a very long bappy tune. 
Not yet, | acknowledged; and she turned 
the conversation then, Dut I went back to it. 
Beside the adoration and gratitude of the 
poor and the affection of Ler friends, I said, 
she lad so many other tuings ts bring ber 
happiness it % I za rebearse 
t i ~ t i t gu 

' = WA 
, 
Is - 
a 

+ s i 

“ . = ri Ziitto put 

€ 4 ‘ i ° said, N , 
& " siug g, aud | 


New It seers that | 


even the 
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that notatalent she posessed could serve 
her in atime of need. And, when at last I 
inentioned her wealth, she gave a laugh as 
sad as acry—you suleas if I were rowan- 
tic,dear-and did not speak for some minutes, 
| Then she said quite seriousivy, ‘Mra. Pardly, 

whoever owns Meriswout will be as wel- 
| come there as I, and will win the lowe you 

bave kindly spoken of. And.’ she went on 
jasif foramoment she had forgotten ne, 
‘how many—how very manvy—live without 
what I have had!’ Naturaliy I asked her 
whatshe meant. ‘Someone mist follow 
me, vou know, Mra. Pardy.’ sie said: and 
after that we were silent-I was put outa little, 
not understanding her asl generally dos 
readily; she was deep in thought, itseemed to 
me—until she iestlacantiy nade sHne re- 
mark upon my new peacock frieze, and 
adinired the quieter tone below. Of course 
I told berthat was your taste; and then 
soe kissed ine and went."’ 

“Kissed you!’ Norman bent his lips to 
his mother’s holding therm there for a few 
moments, while she as little comprehendeu 
the relief it was to him to be able to decide 
that Joy Glenorris bad given proot of bhar- 
_ boring no resentinent against bim as she 

did the strength and ruthlessness of his 

passion for this girl. 
“And can you possibly be anxious about 
her after that kiss, mother? he asked 
airily. “If wo, I will rite over tomorrow 
--in the morning, if I ean invent an errand 
toexcuse unconventionalilv, in the after- 
noon if Leannot. Whata pity it is too late 
to go to-day! Now are you ut wishing to 
rest ’"" } 

“My dear, my truest wish isto have you 
beside ine; but itis nearly your dinner- 
titme.”’ 

“Oh, lam notthinking of my dinngr! 
the young nan responded, quite as readily 
as it he were not desirous of a little solitude 
justnow. “But I dare say you are sleepy, 
mother, Ah, yes, I'm sure of it, now I 
come to look at you, though’ —with a not 
quite easy smile—-‘you try to defy it! 

W hat slaves we are, alter all, conquered in 
| Spite of ourselves !"’ 

“Cared for in spite of oursel ves,"’ correct- 

) ed Mrs, Pardy q'ietly, while she wondered 
| Whether she could possibly, even her 
son's loving gaze, have betraved a sleepi- 
ness she was 8o lar from feeling. ‘No, 
dear; 1 do not yet bear the footsteps of my 
night-nurse. Such a tender nurse 

sloep is,’’ she added dreamily-—-‘ana yet I 

often think how we nightly die.”’ : 

“Why is it you so often speak of death?" 
asked the youug tan, rising to shake off | 
an uncomfortable foreboding wiaeh was 
not new to him. 

“Why indeed, tny dear,” she questioned 
softly, With asimnile to reassure linn, “when 
I know so well there is no death but sin? 
You know that, Noruman, don’t you 7" 

| ¥en,” 

“Well, then, dear, why should we, wha 
do not hesitate to speak to each other on all 
topics, hesitate to speak of this, which 
should be always inour thoughts? You 
| know that He who gave us to each other, 

and will take us frou: each other, does al- 
}; wayS what is right and best. That is 
| enough to know, dear ; is it wet.” 

“If it were not,” said Norman, smiling 
quite pleasantly, ‘we can Know no more.” 

“Hush, my dear!" she whispered very 
earnestly ; and he nodded and went, leaving 
a strange Vague sense of seiness in lis 
mother’s heart. 

but, before he had reached the foot of the 
Staircase, he turned and retraced his steps 
slowly and noiselessly to bios uvther’s door, 
where he stood listening. The utter silence 





lu 


telah 


within struck hin sadly; and without 
making asound, be opened the door and 
looked in, His tnether lay exactly as he 


had left her, her eyes closed, ler white face 
very still, and for a meomest his beart beat 
nervously. Then sheopened ber eyes, as if 
feeling lis gaze, and siniled bappily to nest 
it. 

“T only caine to say I'll run up as soon as 
I have dined,” he said, bitting on the tirst 


speech which occured to him to cover that 
ridiculous anxiety of which he was nov 
ashamed ; aud then he went aw ‘y asin, 
With a swilter step and easier tind. 
[TO BE CONTINU ED. 
- all od -_ 
No LACK OF SPECTACLES.—A gentleman 
of considerable talent a8 an orator became a 


member of a leyisialive body in one of the 
States. 

In speaking, he was addicted ts an old 
habitof handiing bis spectacles first placing 
them upon his nose, sulleriog Uleus to re- 
Inaln a minute or two, throwing tue upon 
his torehead, and finally folding them up 
and laying the: before hic upeon tae desk. 

| One day @ very Winpertant quest raine 
up for cmisideration, and be ceumiienoesd @ 
speech In Opposition. A fri fteawue pro. 
posed measure, Who Was @ treost lneoorrivible 
wag Withal determined to spoil the effect of 
the bonorable inember’s retuarks, and 
aceoordingly, before he entered the livuse, 
provided hitmself with @ dozen pairs of 
Bpectacles, 

The tnember commenced bis speech with 
his usual ability. Sul afew ts es oniv 


had elapsed betore he was at work with his 
spectacles, and final Y pot the 
forehead. 

At 


reaauy, laid 


this juncture ir way why &trenwd 


am Her pear . j t =k 


SiKLib pair, and ‘a5 


pea f lay 

head, grasped the ss 
= 

joke, and dashiny the 


elt the hall, ; e- 
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CHARITY. 


BY RITA. 

is dole, but Il content 
moved by buman wor. 

Ther " i eigibvor simply lent 

«be could scarce forego. 


and asked to know no more, 


The ¢ passer 
T) bers @tte all night. with pity brave, 
That net. tyteg child was bending o'er, 
Awt § og it was much she gave. 
a ‘ tunrgive hat we dare to ask 
Solace ¢ otis gifte and fruitioss sighs ! 
®e orn on ‘é that «hones the unwelcome task, 
The cede thet lacks the salt of sacrifice [ 
Nog . t ng weightecan litt; 
x Z ‘ * maddening woe can cure, 
*T that zg ee ite wealth to every gift; 
! - 1 thu ~ man fare without the poor - 


DOUBLE CUNNING. 


BY GEO. MANVILLE FENN. 





CHAPTER XLIX. 
MEDICINE FoR A MIND DISEASED, 


TH. dave seemed of interminable length‘ 
but they glided slowly by. 

Panwe had neo tobacco,and his longing 
tense as he sat at his window 
and-smelt the fumes from Jack Pannell's 
pipe, when be hung about the garden with 
the bullefows, now digying, now cutting 
se scent was pleasant in the 


for 1 wast 


the wrass, “ii 
pieldow autuinn alr. 

Hie always had some tool or other in his 
hand, mostiv a knifeand he would dawdle 
about tor bours with this and a bit or two 


| dollar to either of wour triends,”’ 


of matting through the button-hole of his | 


jacket, ready for tving up loose strands, or 
to cut away redundant growth. 

These days were wonderfully similar, 
Range’s gaclers cnuing and going ; and at 
last the eve of the seventh day bad arrived, 
and the neat be, as be understood it, was to 
xive way or be submitted to what MewLurn 
called herote treatment. 

Tet them treat,’ "he had said many tines 
over: Dun net beaten yet!’ 

He had badachatortwo with Jane, but 
wery Slrort « 
had been ltiterraagete fd. 


nes, through the wall, for they | 
. | Jose.” 


The pin was hidden ina corner, ready for | 


use when be lucl achanee > but no chance 
came ar? be walked up and down the room 
thinking, and ending by yporyg to the win- 
dow to wateh tbe Cnektnaking,foreing hit 
welt to take great interest ip the progress of 
the Kilmssane of whieh were stil burning 
while others, fomhed and cooled down, 
were eartedd ofl te the barges in the canal, 
their destination the walls of houses in the 
“ig citv. 

The brickmaking seemed to be over for 
the season and the busy toll no longer went 
onas When test be watehed it; barrows 
were pot ran here and there, and the 
children bad yteparted. 

“Wien the winter comes,” he sad to 
hiuwself, “that will be «a distual waste, and I 
soe fresh interest to seek un- 


shall lay 
less IT arn free. 

He was stiing by the open window chirp 
pong in imitation of the sparrows’ cry, and 
so like thatthe little things bopped about 
in the ivw-covered gutter over his head, an- 
swering bim, and ready to come down to 
the sill as soon as he drew back. 

All at onee be saw Pannell cross the gar- 
den with «a good-sized ladder on bis shoul- 
der. 

“Where's that kept 7?" thought Range, as 
Lis beart gave athrol. 

For there was the ineans of surmounuting 
the bigh wall, raising the ladder up, pass- 
ing it over, and descending the other side, 
with no fearof asprained ankle or jar to 
Linder tlght when once outside, 

Pannell disappeared by coming nearer to 
the house.and seon after there was a rust- 

ng noose.and directly caine a loud tapping 
and the seent of tobaceso, 

“Pilask bio for some and a book to read 
»humself; “tuat will give ime 


said Range t 
paper for miv messages,’ 

Hie was about to speak when the dull 
sound of footsteps could be heard in the 
next room, and then faintly came the pe- 
eullar Cough that Sheldrake uttered from 
Ciisve Leo Clie. 

This stepped lim and he listened to the 
tapping beneath his window. 

“How are you getting on, old man?” 
caine trom below. 

Range did net reply. Hedid not know 
tuat the question was really intended for 
Lilian. 

“IT sav, bow are you getting on,old man?” 
Ca ne again. 

“Are you speaking to me, sir ?’’ said 
Range, with bis face pressed between the 
bars. 

‘ah course lam! How goes it?’’ 

‘(i ! Din bappy asthe day's long,’’. re- 
plied Range. «Plenty of books to read and 


cyars to simoke. kiveryv enjoyvinent I could 
Wish for, exeept a tilliard-table. Can you 
lawe the sel pior me ?"’ ‘ 
I> tehall' growled Pannell. 
\ ‘ ! y ? 
Na f I iY me I say, 
, a ‘ 
a 
. 
ny friends, eh ? 
XN t {i> Il sav, you had 
give i man. Pay up and go 
vA , 
La ten ears tlie. 
7 Ww ; st Ss Vou like but ¥ | 
° 
¢- 





THE SATURDAY 


have to,” said Pannell. “Hang the ladder! 


I was nearly over.” j 

Range Leard a hasty descent and wuat 
sounded like a rearrangement of the lad- 
der. Then Pannell seemed to mount again 
and to tap fn nail after nail. 

“| say. Range, old man,” came up. 

“Weil?” 

“Look bere, I like you, vld fellow—I do, 
really.”’ 

“You are showing in!" 

“Can't belp ot I'm beuand. But, look | 
here, can Id» anything for yuu id 

“Yes: write to Sir Harry Fanshaw about 
how I'm fixed, and then make yourself 
sate: and as soon as I'm clear of this cursed 
gang [ll write you » cheque for a thousand 
pounds, and I swear, as man to man, I will 
never prosecute you—mind, you ‘ah 

“Will you make it five?” 

“Ne, said Range; “and I won't give a 





“Well, I wouldn't if you'd make it five, 
old nan,” said Pannell, tapping in another | 
nail. “And just look bere, 1 suppose I'm 
a bDlackguard, but ne one ever found ine go 
against ny treads, # dont you get trying 
that on again.”” 

“Why dtd you ask me if vou could help 
ine, then, you great seoundrel.y bully?” 

“50 it, said Pannell, chuckling. ‘Look 
here, Lonly wanted te do you a yood turn 
if leould. Like a book or two?” 

“No.” 

“A few cigars?”’ 

“No.” 

“Yes, you would. 


You didn't say that as 
if you weuldn’t. Pil give you some first 
chance. Et? 

“What are vou 
about?’ came up mw in 
vore, 

**Hecause I like te converse with a re- 
spectable man, replied Pannell. 

“Here, oune doan, and don't get fooling 


so | 


talking to yourself | 
Mewburn’s 


there! We shall be wo late forthe train. 
“She!l ready 7" 
“Yes. He was caning down when I | 
did. = You're always nailing up = soime- 
thing.” 


“Shouldn't mind nailing you up, Nathan, 
like a hawk om a barn deor > or in your cof- 
fin, if wou like.” growled Pannell. ‘There, 
lin coming.” 

“Don't leave that ladder there.’ 

“Who's gomg tt? was the reply. 
“Wouldn't matter it }did. Don't reach high 
enough.” 

“Here,cone along—there’s no time to 
’ 

lange heard Pannell’s voice in a mutter- 
ing growl, the rustie of the ladder amonyst 
the Ivv, then epson the gravel, and after 
that all was stil. 

“They are geting out,’ he thought—‘'per- 
haps gone. (hb af TP eould get out that 
bas %”” 

He serzecd tt amd tagged and strained with 
all tris tmtylt, Seat om vain. The bar was 
quite fast, and be gave up in despair, and 
went and etamined the locks of the door ; 
but he could de mathing without tools, and 
he had only a pur. 

Ife walked tothe window and looked out 
to see Chal the bulliadegs were on the lawn, | 
ready te start up and growl, but subside as | 
he drew back; and be was wondering | 
whether be could do anything when there 
was a cough tn the next room, and he flew | 





to the wall and tapped, to have it an- | 
swere |. | 
“You there, Jane?” he said. | 
“Yes. Toew'we all gone out but Mrs, | 
Jobo, and wont be back uutil to-mor- 
row. | 


“Where have they gone?” he said, ex- 
citedly. 

“IL don't know, Mr. Arthur; but I heard 
Doctor Parkins say something about 'Pothe- 
caries Hall.” 

“A potheearies Hall '" said Range to hime | 
self. “That's in London. 
tunity! Jane!" he cried aloud. 


Yes, Mr. Arthur.” | 


**LLister to me!’ 


“Yes, Mr. Arthur, I am a-listening to | 


you, 
" «“jet me the keys of these doors and let 
me out.”” 

Ob! Mr. Arthur: 1 shouldn't dare if I 
could, and— 

The girl coughed loudiv—a signal they 
had agreed upon; and Range stood with his 


ear to the wall, listening, and not in vain, | 
for directiv after he beard the inurimur. of | 


another veer, In low deep accents, that he 
knew only ie well, and then they died 
away and adeeor closed. ‘ 

“LT must belpinysel!,’"’ he said, with his 
breath bissing between his teeth. “No help 
will come from outside.”’ 

He stead thinking a moment or two, and 
then ran te the deor and tried and shook it, 


placing his shoulder to the portion by the | 


lock ; butafNeratew minutes he gave up 
in despair. 

“Like arock!"’ he muttered. 

Then he ran to the window, and,placing 
his feet upon the sili, drew himself up, and, 
seizing one of the middle bars with both 
bands, drew and strained with al] his toree ; 
but the bar did not budge. The fraine was 
too S@trong, and the tron letin too far. 


“It is inadidening,”’ he panted ; “no tools 
- 


no neans escape. If I bad buta file or a 
steel saw ‘ 

He stopped and listened, with hope rising 

his Dreast. for there wasthe sound of a 

ck shaMting back, and then of a bolt 
irawt 

‘ft 7 ~ ~ ~ 

™ o a 
‘ * n i ! 

“iva 5 ft (tae t 1 \ li) 8 Pp 
short as be beard the rustie of silk and then 
& pMUSEe; Alarring noise a8 Of a sinall bar be- | 


ing swung round, and then, to his surprise, 
one of the little panels at tue topof the door 
pened away from him,aud he saw the | 


- 


| 
Whiat an oppor: | 


EVENING 


POST. 


| handsome, mocking face of Sarah Pannell 


gazing in, framed like a picture in the solid 


| wood, 





CHAPTER L. 
AT THE WICKET. 


HEY stood gazing at each other for quite 

a minute—sbe with her irritating, con- 

temptuous smile; be with a frown 
deepening on his face as he noted the size 
of the little panel, of whose existence he 
had been ignorant, and wondered whether 
he could get itopen when she was gone 
and force bis way through, till be recalled 
the real fact that there were two doors be- 
yond, 

“Well,” she said, “why don't you speak ? 
Are you rot glad W see a visitor once in @ 
while ?”’ 

He did not answer, only looked at her 
coldly, aad thought what a handsome,cruel 
face it was. 

“Why don’t vou speak 7" she said ; ‘‘are 
you afraid of me?” 

The dispo-ition in bis mind was to fierce- 
lv revile her and tid ber go; but he was a 
prisoner, and this woman doubtless bad the 
keys that would set him free. He felt that 
he inust tempeorise, and ne replied— 

“Afraid ? No. Are vou, that you look at 
me as if I were a wild beast in a cage ?"’ 

“Well, vou are so fierce and mad,’’ she 
said, laughing in a foreed way, “I dare not 
open the door ane come in. How ridiculous 
you look like that 1" 

She laughed at him mockingly, ane, in 
spite of his selfonunmand, Range felt the 
warin color spread over lis sinooth face and 
bare head. 

“Weill,”’ she said, ‘what are vou going to 
do?” 

“Treat you with the contempt you de- 
serve,” he said, coolly. 

It was the woman's turn to flush now,and 
an angry glare seemed to burn in her dark 
eyes; but she mastered her aunoyance and 
changed her tactics at once. 

“No, you are net,” she said, in ner low, 
soft voice. “I do not deserve it. Listen to 
me, Arthur. To begen by mocking and 
Jaughing at you, but it was oniy to hide the 
real feelings in my breast. I cannot bear 
it longer, and I am come to tell you how it 
pains me too see you like this. I have come 
to help vou.” 

“Is this some new form of banter?’ he 
said, very bitterly. “*A fresh way of bring- 
ing ine to your knees, as you have called 
i 

“No, no! No, no! you do not understand 
me. A woman is 8» weak that she has to fly 
to her anger for weapous against you strong 
men. I was angry and bitter when 1 said 
all that, Arthur. I did not mean it, and I 
cannot bear to see vou like this.’ 

“Do vou mean it?" be said. 

“Mean it? You know I do.” 

“Show it, then, by opening that door and 


-telling Ine where to find clothes that I can 


wear Without exciting metice.”’ 

“Yes, | will,’ she said, eagerly. ‘They 
have all gone to tewn, and the course is 
open. T will de all vou wish.” 

“Then lam ready with any apologies vou 
ask,’ seid Range,warmly. “1 retract every- 
thing,and you shall find me the most grate- 


| ful ot friends.”’ 


“Apology ?"’ she said, softly—“pgrateful— 
friends. Is this all vou can bestow on the 
Wwoinan Who is ready to give up everything 
for your sake ?”" 

“IT really do pot understand you,’ 
sald. 

“You do understand me,’’ she whispered: 
and she passed her band through the aper- 


’ 


he 


| ture, with its palm extended,the long taper 


fingers seeming to ask that they wight be 
taken and nestle warmiy in his, 

He besitated for 4 usmment, and then took 
the hand and hel it. 

“Well, ves,”” be said; “I am ready to 
forgive and forget always. 1 will stake 
hands.”’ 

“Forgive, but not forget,” she said, softly. 
“How could they bebave so cruelly towards 
you de 

Range tlushed again as be saw hep deep 
dark eyes gazing pityingly, it seemed,in his 
face. 

“Ob! it don‘tmatter. It will grow again,’ 
he said, laughingly. “They did not diy it 
up by the roots. So you will let me out?” 

“Have T not teld you T would do anything 
for your sake 7" sue whispered. “I have 
tried so bard to be angry aud hate you, but 
lcoutd not keep it. The thought that you 
were in pain and suffering was ever pres- 
ent, and you see [ bave come huinbly to 
ask forgiveness and do penance for the 
past.” 

“Then the past is dead, 
the door and set me tree.”’ 

“And those men ?” 

“What, Sheldrake and vour husband ?”’ 

“Hush! Dion t mame lai!’ she execlaim- 
ed, with her brow growing puckered. ‘Tell 
ine What vou mnean to do.”’ 

“Todo? Well,” be said, laughing, ‘I 
think the very first thing I should do would 
be to get invself a wig.”’ 

“You are trifling with me,” she said, ex- 
citedly. “Tell mse what vou really propose 
todo, We sheald not dare to stay in Lon- 
don—you would take ine on the Cc itinent 
at once.”’ 


he said. “Open 


“Take—y 1? ’ 

* Y es. This “1 tirme f r scruples, Hlave 
l not told vou that I would give up all for 
\ rsaxe? | . ~ 4ALiisome ft tee 

n = e . 
_ > | ~*~ 
past. N ‘a i Limat y 1 
love me, and we w 4 


Arthur Range colored like a girl, turned 
White, and then Lis countenauce assuimed 
the aspect known as black. 














“Take vou—awavy with tine?” he said, 

“Yes, yes! Don't vesitate. Every minute 
is of value when we have tu deal with such 
a inan as Sheldrake.” 

“And Jobn Pannell 7" 

She snatched her band away and looked 
at hitn fiercely. 

“Why do you mention him now?” she 
cried. “I tell vou I hate him.” 

“Butl don't. He seems to me a very de- 
cent kind of scoundrel,wittha good deal of 
honor ip bis disposition; aud he is your bus- 
band.’’ 

“Yes, to ny sorrow,’ she cried out bit- 
terly. 

Then, changing ber tone— 

“Why do you tal« like this, Arthur? 
Abroad there you made me love you. What 
isthe world tous? Letime tree you, and 
far away from here let allthis terrivle time 
be like a dream.” 

“T mean to makeit so wien 1 have es- 
caped,”’ he said, coldly. 

‘Then you will come?” 

“What, outof bere? Only give me the 
chance.”’ 

“And we shall—— 

“T won’t say anything about inyself,’’ he 
replied, coldly. ‘There, let us understand 
one another at once. It 1s as well to speak 
plainly.”’ 

“Yes, yes, pray speak !"" she cried. 

“The fact is, then, that your friends 


“Don't call them my friends, Arthur,” 
she said. ‘I hate and despise them,and the 
life they have forced me to lead.” 

“Well,then,these confederates have made 
a mistake.”’ 

“Mistake—what in you—in your firin- 
ness. Yes; I have admired it ever since 
you caine.” 

“I don't mean that,” he said, coldly. 
“They have shui me up bere with the char- 
acter of being mad. I am sane enough ; 
the madness lies with you,and places should 
be changed.”’ 

She sivod, trembling with rage and dis- 
appointinent, biuog ber lip with her white 
teeth, and her eyes flashed as she read his 
tirinness, and Low vainly she bad degraded 
herself, to stand lower than ever in his 
eves. 

“Tam much obliged to you,’’ be con- 
tinued, “and if you like to set me free [ 
Shallthank you after iny own way, not 
alter yours. It you do not, I am satisfied 
to walt my time.” 

“Do you not know that they will nearly 
kill you to have their way ?” 

“IT expect they will stop at nothing, but 
thev have not yet won their gaine.”’ 

“Oh, you do not mean this!’ she cried, 
inastering her rage once more to make a last 
effort. “I offer you treedoin, iove,and hap- 
piness, Come, | can trust your word. Tell 
ine I shall be the companion of your flight, 
and you are tree togo. Itell you I will 
dare everything, even their rage, for your 
sake.”’ 

He looked at her half pitvingly, half in 
disgust, that a woinan, should sv degrade 
herself in his sight. 

“No,” he said, turning away to walk to 
the window and back. “They say, fight a 
certain person with bis own weapon, ma- 
dam, and 1 suppose I am at liberity to 
stand at nothing when dealing with such 
men as Sheldrake’s gang ; but your terins 
are such as ] could notagree to,and——why, 
the womnan’s gone !"’ 

In effect, the little wicket-like panel was 
closed, avd without a sound, and the doors 
were Shut 80 silently thatit was only by 
listening intently that he could detect the 
shooting bolts. 





CHAPTER LI. 
A LOCK OF A LADY’S HAIR. 


UDITH didn’t care forine a_ pin,” said 

Range, as be sat at bis window staring 
ey down at the thick-headed bull-dogs, 
while, resting their heavy jowls upon their 
paws, they stared up at hiin; “somehow I 
loved her very dearly.—I suppose it was 
love,”’ he mused. 

“Seems very unfortunate for me; but I 
don’t Know : it was all right. A feeling like 
that for asweet, refined woman who seems 
pure and holy toa man makes him differ- 
ent. The whole timethat bandsome she- 
fiend was proposing to ime escape and free- 
dom, and what she calied love in a foreign 

-land, I seemed to see Judith’s pretty little 
solt, lair-baired head looking on and watch- 
Ing ne to see what I was going to do. 

“Yes, I suppose .tis love I telt—teel for 
her; and, unless 1 alter very much, it 
Seeins to tne that my feeling for that sweet, 
retined English lady is going to influence 
inv life. 

“I don't bold any grudge against her. It 
Was not natural. She was engaged to that 
captain, poor girl, and it was what she look- 
ed forward to as her duty ; she was never 
anything but kind tome. I haa no_ busi- 
Hess lo be so fiery, and to go spoiling a 
sweet kind of friendship by making love. 

“Friendship? Yes,I suppose that’s what 
she thought it, and I’m going to think it 80, 
aud keep her sweet memory locked up 


| here tight as long as I live; and I think it 


will wnake me abetter man. 

“Why? Because, God bless ber! I shall 
always feel that I may meet ber again some 
day ; and then 1 shouid like to be able to 


eet her sweet nocent eves, and let ber 
Kine Cir Z ames tier uke 
\ j rs have any c¢ 
A she's mtain’s wife. Sees 
~ wr if ~ 
es Perhaps 1 shell, who knows! 
Per aps t. Carleigh didn’t like me, and Le 


1 of the sort who couldn’t believe In 4 
ian feeling a sort of reverence like—4 
something approaching holiness—for a wo- 
teieand. 

' ‘*, 


“God biess her he said, softly ; 
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loved me, I'd give all I haveto get free,” 

ard his eyes grew dim in the evening light, 

for be had been sitting thoughttully there, 

pondering on Sarah Pannell’s visit and bis 
ition. 

“Yes, a feeling likethat keeps a fellow 
straight,” he went on, with more energy in 
histones. *‘Let ber—let all of them do | 
their worst. I'ma weak sort of fellow, I 
suppose ; but there's a deal to be done by 
holding on tightand letting people try to 
drag you away till they're tired.” 

His musings were cut short by the sound 
ot the doors opening, and he tound that his 
gaolors had returned, and Lis dinner was 
brought up. 

* 


Just then he raised his eves and /* .rted. 
Hie was seated close to the window so as 
to get the full light on his fine threads, and 
there, on the other side of the wall. vas a 
| big, rough-looking man, clav-daubed, un- 
Kempt, and ragged. Ilis bare arios were 
folded across bis baif-bare chest, a short 
black pipe waa in his mouth, and he was 
| Slaring up curiously at the window, 
“Itimy thread and letter were only ready!" 
/ exclaimed Range, starting up and placing 
| his face close to the bars, giving the mana 
friendly nod, and waving bis hand te hii. 
The man was about twenty yards away, 
and near enough for Range to see the 
changes in his countenance, which wore at 
first a dull, stolid expression as he stared 
heavily. Then a sinile began at the corners 
of his eyes, and spread till his month ex- 
panded in a broad grin; and taking his pipe 


———————— 


The next was cleaning day, and Jane ar- 
rived as usual, looking daggers at him for 
something ; butupon this occasion, for a 
long time, she was not left alone with the 
yrisoner, who found that Mewburn and 

-annell were disposed to hang about al! the 
time, Sheldrake coming io at intervals, 

He had again been strapped down with- 
out offering resistance for it was 80 much 
waste of energy, with no gain or recom- 
pense ; 80 he suffered the indignity,and lay 
watchiag Jane, and sometimes answering a 
remark made by Jack Pannell. 

The latter had stopped back, and this un- 
usual action had hadthe effect of raising 
Mew burn’s suspicions, and, as above said, 
he too hung about the rooun. 

At last, as Mewburn was standing by the 
win ‘ow, and Jane was busy with her dus- | 
ter, Pannell, who was seated upon the edge 
of the bed, said aloud— 

“Well, it's vour business; but if I were 
you, Artbur Range, I should strike tny col- 
ors now. There's good advice; take it or | 
leave it.”’ | 

As ne spoke, he quietly raised the quilt, 
and placed upon the bed a cigar-case and a 
couple of books, carefully drawing back 
the eoverlid betore rising and going slowly 
to the door. : 

tange daried a look at hia full of grati- 
tude, and then dropped the lids over his 
eves as Mewburn followed hii out and the 
door closed, 

“] just thought as them two never meant 
to go,” said the girl, in a hasty whisper, as 
she began tumbling with one band in the 


and slapped his knee with the other, laugh- 
ing hoarsely. 

Range shrank back as it he had received 
a blow, and sank into his chair, red with 
anger, stung to the heart, and with a 
miserable feeling of despair coming over 
him as he realized again how tightly he was 
secured by the confederates’ plaus. 

The glass bad been lett upon the nail, 
and, avoiding the window, he crept to it, 
took it down, gazed at the white head and 
sinvoth countenance within,and then threw 
; himself upon the bed, with his face buried 
in bis hands. 

He could not stay there long, for the 
knowledge that be had been within speak- 
| ing distance of a inan who might help him 
made him creep once more to the window, 

“T'll speak and tell him Tim not mad,” 
he said to himself; and then, bitterly, “he 
will not believe me.”’ 

But there was no chance to try, for the 
|} inan’s back was towards him now, and he 
wasacouple of hundred yards away,ileavily 
plodding over the rough brickfield. 

Range watched him until be disappeared 
In abut nearly a quarter ofa mile away, 
and then, in a disconselave manner, he 
rolled upthe long tress of hair and hid it, 
along with that he had tied toyether, 
beneath the mattress, and set down to 
think ina more despairing mood than he 
had been in for days, 

“They've got me 





tast"’ he thought— 


bosom of her dress, and hitching herself | urseer than I could have believed. Shall 
about to yet something within reach. I have to give up at last ?” 
rv ? . . ry i . c « « . 
Itis unusual,’ said Range, siniling up He rose and began pacing the room, 


at the girl. 


when suddenly he reeollected Pannell's 


* 
“Oh, yes! you may laugh!” she cried. co 
“Nice and innocent you pretend to look. I present, and taking out the case he lit a 
don’t like it: so I tell you. Just you tell | Cigar and began to smoke, fur he was 
ine, now, what did that Mrs. John want hungry and faint. 


“No!” he exclaimed, as he sent a thor- 
oughly enjoyed puff of smoke into the air, 
“T will never be beaten like that !"’ 

Then he stopped, turning the cigar over 
and over in his hand, thinking, for, though 
dulled, the sensation of hunger was on the 
increase. 

It was very strange their keeping hitn so 
long without a meal, 

Suddenly athought flashed through his 
brain of cortain words and allusions he bad 
heard. 

“The scoundrels !"’ he exclaimed. “They 


here ves’day ?”’ 

“Want here ?”’ 

“Yes : she come in, didn’t she ?”’ 

“No, Jane. She talked to me froin outside 
the door.”’ 

“Did you want her tocome ?” 

“No,and T hope shell never come again.”’ 

“You do?” 

“Yes, of course.”’ 

“T’ve a good mind not togive it to you. I 
said I wouldn’t when I come up to clean, 
but there it is, and hish! here they 
are!” 

She hastily thrust something beneath his 
pillow and seuftled to the windows,to one of 
Which she gave a rub asthe three compan- 
ions entered the roo un. 

“That will do, Jane,’”’ said Sheldrake, 








mission !"’ 





CHAPTER LIL. 
“OTPHEY'LL DRIVE ME MAD!" 


from bis lips with one band,he bent himself | 


: , |} had imore nutritious food, but always of 
are surely not going to starve me into sub- | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


During these weary days and weeks his 
captors turned their seige into a blockade. 

“That's what we must call it,” said Shel- 
drake, siniling—‘'a blockade of the disease, 
eh, ductor?” 


Mewburn siniled and nodded, and a slow good for months by simply putting then 
yrocess of starvation was carried on—not een’ ay bedi yeranetigy ws changing the but 
literal starvation, but just sufficient was tr-wulk aboutevery three weeks When 


Kiven at every meal, and of the simplest 


kind, to keep the prisoner alive. be well dried with a cloth. 


“T think this will prove effectual,”’ said To Dither Stwentias Drisserl ye "Me 
Mewhugn, one morning, banding the pris Ounce of pure acetate of lead in half a pant 
oner the glass, “You look so much better, Of pure rain-water. Dip a piece of blottiog 
mv dear Mr. Ranwe.’’ | paperiain the solution, let at half dev. and 

| lange nade no reply. then expose it where the presenee of ewer 

“We are always ready to try a new gas is stispected, Should the prayer turn 


departure, my dear Arthur—yours,”” said 
Sheldrake, nodding pleasantly. “When 
you think change of air would do you good 


quantity. 


CARPETS AND Frloors.— When vo 


and you are ready to pay the expenses, the wood-work in a room: painted, itis a 
pray speak, and steps shall be taken at good plan ts have about two inches of the 
once, Five minutes wowld transact our floor painted also; have the peutnet the scree 
business—a few days settle it.” color of the dashboard; then ifwhen chang 

Pannet! said nothing, but contrived to ing earpets, the carpet will net come close 


coine out last, throwing two or three cigars 


behind himas he closed the door:and he unsightly. 
was leftayain to hisselt and the despair Saw-Mirnn Waste.—Saw-mill waste 
he would not show, earbonized in Kilts, and meeot im bee iT i 


Davs, weeks, months had passed, the 
weather had beeome cold, wet, and winter- 


Sweden, 


ly, and the laid fire in the grate was a fron) natural wool, for forve fires. but is 
mnockery, tor at times the prisoner suffered not so well adapted for blast furnaces As 
\ from cold as well as hunger. compared with open heaps, Kiltes have the 
_ He Knew bis room by heart, every crack | advantages of lower working cost, of better 
In the ceiling, every patiern upon the yield, the charcoal being eleanor and 
paper, Which he had tortured into endless freer from dust, anal oot Were €Astiliv «vm 


figures as he sat or lay, 


long was this to go on. 
Sometimes he buoyed himself up with 
the hope that inquiry would be made atter , 


and thought how 
ing it. 


SUBSTITUTE FoR LEATHER \ 


: ute for leather is prepared as follows: i“ 
him; but always face to face came the t ‘ prey ri 
: white of an egy, to which dextrine, gunn, 
knowledge that be had shut himself out ; , 

‘ 7 2 ete., may be added,is mixed with glycerine 
from that help. ile lad told the Fanushaws Capa 

fattv vegetable oil and a concentrated solu 
that he was voing, and lis portinanteau lay “pe 
ready het and divediad. ‘an tak os tion of caoutchouec into a mass; and this 
sue 4 ne “ ¢ ‘ ‘ eoctlen > 5 ca) 
- y ‘ _ ° = . mass, Which may be colored byw the addy 


servants would send it to the botel, where 
it would be forgotten. ‘There was no one to 
ask for him, stranger as te was. Judith 


Nesbitt would expect no letter, and, ull he 


over plates and left until it solicdities. 
then left to dry ata low temperature, 


j had been absent trom home ayear, there eninge solutions 
| - waa . 
was net the slightest chance of inquiry etait. 0 Rat 
| being tade OUSEHOLD ESTs, watts are Sal 
a . il 
There was have such a dislike to potash, that if 


only one spark of hope: 
Unelea Wash bad said that if he did not re- 
turn within a year, he would come in 
search of hiin—a year, and be had lost 
count of time since he had been a prisoner. 


they will leave them. A piece 


soaked ina strong solution of cayenne 


|All be Knew was that many months they will not attempt to eat it oN i ol 
must bave elapsed woolcovered with a piece of Mannel so pre 
| It wasa hard tight to keep on this obsti- es nos 4 bes a pe to igl up the by Voom, 
nate delence, when a few strokes of the pen oe roi —_ and ants have a “nn ar«lislike 
would have set him free: but strangely - npn ay ne ann i nape a wed about a 
enough, the thought of Judith Nesbitt see a : cep i clear of thes. 
helped his resistance. SUN Crocks.—A clock at Brussels has 
“lf IT were at liberty,” he said in ade een going for eight months, and bas net 
spondent tone, “I should be hanging about required to be wound up since it was tinst 
alter her—I know | should—and only be “’t 4ecing. In faet, the stn does the wind 
insulted by that Carleigh and repulsed by ae of this tine piece, , \ mg OX porsedd ” 
her. Perhaps it's as weil that I'm shut up ‘eC Sun causes an Up-eranught of air whieh 
out of mischief,” e setsafaninomotion, The fan aetuates mi 
Not one chance of any kind, eagerly so he chanisin Which raises the weight of the 
: : . clock until it) reaches the top, and them 
watched for it, did he tind of eseape, and o tl } asf t se 
there it went on—see-saw—a fortnight's —_ a brake on the fan until the weight 
as gone down a little, when the fan is 


starvation, then a relaxation, a8 if his ygaol- 


ers were afraid ot going too lar, when he yt 
re. 


the coarsest kind. And on all those weary — ee 


days—save on that one oceasion—not a soul 
approached the back of the premises but 
that brickinaker ; while now the brickfield 
was a desertad slough, except when in the 


-_—~— —3 


‘Scientific and Useful. 


To Kerr Lemwons.—Lemons will Leep 


the lemons are required for use they should 


black, then the vas is there in considerable 


thrave 


te the wall, the Little spauce Lett wall met tee se 


The charcoal thus produced does 
well, when mixed with some elarceal niade 


ducted carbonization, the weather mot aflect- 


sisters 


tion of a suitable coloring matter, is spread 
It 
and 
tanned like leather by being taken throtigh 


if 


i 


powdered and seattered round their haunts 
of rag well 


capital thing to put into rat or tiice heolesas 


again liberated and proceeds to act as be- 


Ei arm and Warden. 


SHeerv.—Sheep husbandry is well worth 
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blandiv. ‘The place will do verv nicely, : distance some brick carting and barge- i. oy cidering on aceount of its peculiar atapet 
uy good girl. You may go now.” 7 OT exactly starve, but bring hin down | loading went on. ability for association with all tranches “of - 
Jane caught up her apparatus: and de- | | to a point that should force him to | Hundreds of plans did Range make to agriculture, A well-selected toe a 
parted; bands and straps were set free, and | submit. | escape ; Violence seemed at last the only a majority of instances, add to the va ¢ : *. 
Sheldrake said, in his bland inanner— That night Range went dinnerless to bed, | course left; and he went on waiting his yrain and grass crops, while adding in other a 
7 j ' ’ , " , 4 > > marae ’ = os s f 
“Well, my dear Arthur, your time Is UP. | and the next morning tie tray was brought | time, while no oppurtunity came, directions to the protiteide of the babanes ji 
How do you leel alter a week’s considera- | in by Mewburn, whe similingivy placed it One day the idea cate to lita to aru: bion- sheet. A 
: tion?” fon the table, and Range saw that it bore | Self with a good stout stall, ancdtedo this Tae Honst A noted Arabehijeft j x 
a Range turned trom him, rose from the | nothing but a cup of tea and a slice of | he worked Jatoriously and carefully to - se or Ft a he ws a ats i . 
2g bed, and walked ltotie window. bread. take one of the chairs to pieces, and fitted it iil a ined ies bie. donnie ye iss } 
= } = 9° . . : . iene J ’ $ . g . a) , p teecte 4 f 
“A fresh phase o! his complaint, doctor,” | “Keep down the feverish symptoms,” | together again ready to seize Upon a ley the hoses wens Gah ond Ga. Catil s ° o* 
: . ' . | , P pane ol » fe ™> ? 3 ‘ ak phil ‘ mt 
said Sheldrake, biandly. “I’m afraid you | Mewburn said, with an ugly simile. “We ) when he should want it—keeping the locos the contrary opinion was held in tl ' ; 
5 ‘ , | “ ; ehys a. rr t- » } ‘ sy . ’ . . os . oom Ss . 
: will have to try your course.’ have been following the wrong regimen, | chair in the corner, where it was not likely try, hut 16 fe mow becoming recoeniacd t ae 
Ranye listened, but he did not turn his) and the stomach has grown proud.” lo be touched, ihe in wtive overfed steed Ie not > ial & } 
head, but stood listening in dread, lest his Deterinined upon a course of masterly [10 BE CONTINUED. | sire. ‘The progeny of a sire in ments ‘e- , 
tormentors should examine the bed and | jnaction, as he called it, Range partook of ——_— fle sh With miuseles hard and tb ly , & 
ane an a ¢ 27 | tis imeal in stlenc-—s pire” Seiad =e be WHat WAS OBJECTIONABLE. —When from Viyvorous exer int, Wi tn AU] : 
He was relieved, though, for after saying, | satisfying repast, and was left alone to con- the consership of the press was at its height race of colts. f. 
With a harsh chuckle, ‘Have no fear forthe > sider his plan about floating a ee in Austria, many laughable but neverthe- Hiekony An old experienced f . 
result, ny dear sir—I shall bring him to | pricked on a slip of paper over the wall. rat vere © r ee | 
ees ae I heat less harassing alterations were comsidered says that hickory cut in Jn r a : 
his senses,” Mewburn tnoved to the door, The plan had this advantage, that shoul 1 necessary by the cautious officials who had Lneot | ! -- 
y othe awe men > ve w: % 4 . ‘ oxan hat ‘ f it fel aie y 7 << , PESES- ESE ‘ Will ne MOTI: Worti-euten (rah 
the others followed, and R snge was left all he lose the s rap it woul , not, et t Ms 7 to protect ordinary teortais from the insidl- gut, walnut, of other timber « 
o > 2 ac? as snytie oli; r¢ ae | ° ’ ’ : 
alone. ; inside, attract the attention ny uae ous venow of liberty. In a comedy Gf middle of July to the last of Aucus : 
He listened eageriy till the last door was) pore no writing. If it were of any avail it . Mieke’ , mer“reteagie ATR 4 
; ae : . = Mosenthal’s,é Med Niek had to periorn a part lust twiee as lony as when eut ti . g 
closed, and then threw back the quilt, to | pjust be from some one seeing it ying in t meer Rh cates $ * 
, ; , é - ’ dressed in red inexpressibies; but the White oak cut aMtbis season, if kept ort ~ 
find a eouple of novels and the case tull Of | the air—some one outside. : ue anne —_ 4 4 % +9 
Cla: ’ awtme 1 | : ’ etully icking censor changed thems to green ones; and,on ground, will season through if t . 
_— the donner s forethought having In | So he prepared a scrap,caretully pri ny the angry poet wanting W know why, he diameter, and remain perfoet stb ce ” 
as: me * ae = “kill progr 1 tl ht.”’ upon it the paren ie k j t here was answered, “Dou't you Know that Au® many years ; whereas if cut in wine: Be 
R Sompetioloy tee Kil = Pec t DOug ol | mi gentleman is kept prisoner here. trian wenerals wear red trousers?” In an spring it will become sap-rotion i 
— —_ himself ; peep ne yee. ” y- Take this to the police. . historical work on the Austro-French war years, ee 
leaves for tessages. Now for the line.” All being ready, Range waited for a dies ustrians were said to have retired; but ~ Asn Wood ast f : . 
He turned cack the pillow to tind cluinsi- | fortnight before there was a breeze that the patriotic mind of the publie watehman : r ES, — KAS RADON ATO OF ' a 
iv doubled upinanotd envelope, a long | would waft his inessage over the wall. could not brook this, and he altered it into Hing ys “oe - tcl % by 
strandof hairtwisted up jiuto a rirg, one W hen it did come one afternoon, he un- “The French then advancec.” In asehool- to bis soil. VE Fe CIOs Of f , . 5 
Which, When shaken Out, was nearly four | wound his silky thread,and with throbbing hook. the sentence “The Comacks side on —— ‘ ae } te pt vy wall tw ¢ ~t * 
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ori W ny. there's ¢ nough, carefully joined, and sent It fiving before an audience ot insult to Russian ywreatriess, and therefore anv vevetable structure aried, ti ‘ - 
eried Range, “te tly a kite! I shail beat bull-dogs, whe looked on attentively. tne word “small was struck ut the " y - hI ; Ars, . 1 » Oh ! 
? : ww foe's ‘eease . “* . "rps les tes Ss oyrow ‘ je f rw 
thems vet!’ and in his excitement be began It wasacnrious kind of tishing—tishing childern being left to learn the remarkable pai _— h . “w <p : ee ;' ae! - vl ' a 
$ * ‘ > k ‘ 3 slice . : » ealle The ape shi : » F : Will sell $s SIS 3 Atl YW [uae 4 fs 
th ae eo ey mie ang the delicate for liberty, Cann ge called - a ae ar fact that the Cossacks ride on horses : For so titeh of the fert tv of } fare 4 
i *% ‘ z * 4 z 2 @ j > P « vey eg ‘ We . i at bait aa riis Da ' ae 
PRD OS long hair together, as if be were | fluttered off at once, made a dart towards many years the picture of Napoleon I. was Ay} ition to reelaini tars} ariel 
aking a ftishing-line; and as be went on the wall. and was well on its way when it prohibited in Austria. and once, when a! ‘ J i ; “per mige : hb ; 
A ‘ - bho! d ria, al ’ effect of ashes is ofte Wonderful 
he wound the hair thread upon a little bit | was caught by alurking wind that night copperplate engraver subinitted a large ; 7 : says pur! 
OF Stick, taken from the ready-latd fire. have been in Sheldrake's pay, for it pounced te of art industrial drawings, it was not NeT-BeEaning TREES rt} 3 
le st pped in the midst of his work to | round the end of the house and dashed the 4 saad io peas bocanes theta Wan 4 planting edible nut-bearing 
think, peruaps weeried a little, for it wasa | Scrap of paper into a tree, from whieh it top rt a lady's ate “+ a Statuett f . i Ca , 
Uresome task that tving together of the! refused to be parted, spinning roun fand rreat Cors W hha as to be done s) as 
i . ile threads, round atwig till some shesofthe hair-ine | 6 t ate: ? 
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PHILADELPHIA, MAY 2, 1885. 


Proarees, Vieasere and Permanence are 
conspleavedy iveffaceable features written iy the 
foger of Time on the venerable record of this paper. 
«sands who have draen many of their 
sweetest enjoy- 


Purity, 


To the the 


noblest theaghts and mech of their 


ment from ite familiar colemms, in the two genera- 


thens covering ite! ++ renewed assurances of de- 


Votion to their gratifc ath aed improvement are su- 


perfacus, THe sartkuar Evesise Post egists 


Bulely to merve the teat Inter ete and promote tie 
truest pleas t+ patrons a ireaders. It hopes 
to Cometant leaerve the enewersing approval of Ite 


great army f idand ae frtenude. It aspiresto ue 
higher amtit Tr accom pliant tiha, nothing ehall 
Impede t > Thee teet por elections cl the aublest 
t shere and the 6 ot writers will Gil ite columns, 
aud the . ] orgies of the most careful edit- 

‘ ‘ fed to ite preparation. 
Not < im parelor detracting Sill be permitted to de- 
f its pages r she them 20 uoworthy visitor to 
Buy be T t trap Narrations, Inetruct- 
ive Bheteiuw Fawtnating Stories, Important Bio- 
aren aitowm striking Events, Best Historical 
Im pet ! - rife Ihe overies, and other 
attire ¢ fes ate it every portion of the 
fam! - . ear trom week lo week, while 
the Ip » ’ and Correspondence 
[hepa . . 4 at the highest possi- 
Pile ts fen ‘ erle alm tle furnish 
i * - sue nomical aud never-failing 
supply of bea rurt which shall te 
ase theve ary a» the alr they breathe 
While : riet f ‘ threads tn the web of 
mer ¥ far tare the history of THe SaT- 
thiay bye ~ Poet, tt will never rest on past 


laurels, but beep ff » abreast of all genuine pro- 
grees tn the epertt of the age tn which the present 
earmectiv seeks and highly ap- 
preciates the fa ¢ aed friendehip of the pure an 
gimeleveryehere, bel desires noo affiliation with, nor 


character appt val from, their opposites. 


TERYWS OF BL BSCKIPTION. 


(ine ree ar . . one vear,@ in advance, 
postage £ Sis f t ¢) Three months trial 
t ‘ - mas begin or terminate 


fidential cluls rates te | 


al ‘ 
; e not and ot lesiting to work actively for 
P - “illite made known | 
lireet os : t the putlication office only 
tet ome 5 eo fem iitances credited until 
a tus ' t's t acheive sll eommu- 
wie ati pis aud «aetcime the urual business 
precauti im tfanemitting tunds ealely and 
prom ptiy Al «aver we {eoetage for corre -pond- 
ence feq ring -epareate fepis, telooure response 
ADVERTISING RATES AND CONDITIONS. 
All geverti~ eat are received wubjecrt to ap- 
proval Notoiog that they management may deem 
inappropriate «¢ en eotths will te taken at any price. 
dirdioere agat- +  ernts each Itsertion, Spee 
cial atic’ s 7 c3omte per line. KMeading netics «$1 per 
counted | Vat ichber’« personal notes, $1.2 per 
counted Pserst ¢ woder this head must have 
tlhe sfis ‘. “fe . » and verification of the 


manacing dite 
before st at A liress 
THE SATU MIPAS EVENING POST, 
‘Phiiadeiphia, Pa. 


Poablicatl (*t~, TR Sanevm MM. 





Our Houschold Affairs. 

The old, old Sateunpay Evenine Post. 
which has been the welcome friend in so 
many happy hotaes for two generations, de- 
titself to-day in improved 

presentable make-up. Its 


7} re net 
lights te presen 
garb, and mire 


conductors venture to hope the 


changes mack may not be disple asing to 
their reus subseribers, and that the 
mp! nay add to the comfort and 
satisfaction of all their readers. The neat 


and distinet title heading, which emphasises 
the venerable date of the paper's birth, finds 
appropriate ornament in the surround. 
ing border rules that add an air of finish to 
the whole make up which may excite par- 
donabie pride in an excellent appearance. 
Even the mest staid people come to look a 
little obsolete and shapby after long wear 
of unchanged dress, and need occasional 
re habilitation, without laying themselves 
liable to clas<ificetion as frivolous devotees 
of fashion. We hope our pew appearance 
may aidin fizing the oldest literary and 
family paper ia America more firmly in the 


aflections of its readers. While memory's 
fond re tens naturally turn our 
thoughts towards the glorious past, when 
THE ~aTUCkKDAY EvVenine Post stood alone 
vears before this 
‘ bantlings 
‘ } C , 

. ave 
“ i i t ‘ : 
SUpport, in proportion as it remains true to 
noble purposes, and free from contaminat 
ing inf We earnestly wish that 


er . , ‘ : Py ?:. 
ryUL é ‘ u the of se 


slight | 











- — o- 


could share our own enthusiasm on this 
subject. Improvement and progress are 


merely the stepping stones to accomplicl | 


greater good and afford more fascinating 
pleasures. It is in this spirit that we enter 
upon them. We hope tarnish our read- 
ers with the chuicest new and original liter 


ature extant, whose merits shall outstrip 


| competition, it such a thing were possible, 


and make the weekly visit of thid paper 
the mcst instructive and welcome event of 


the whole week in the homes s here it is re- 


ceived. Will not all our triends lend us 
whatever assistance may te in their power 
tu buth increase our subscription list and 
extend the usefulness of Tak OLD DaTUn 
pay Evesine Post? 
- —_>_- _---— 
Ennobling Work of Griet and Joy. 
“Sweet are the uses of adversity,’ seems 
a hard thing to realize by those who are in 
the throes of physical agony, or enduring 
the pressure of financial straits, or under 
going the torture of mental distraction, yet 
its subsequent effects upon the life and 
character of the sufferers, and their influ- 
ence on others, often demonstrates the ab- 
sulute truthfulness of the maxim. It is 
difficult to determine just how the pruning 
knite of adversity and self densal should 
produce greater happiness, but the fact is 
almost universally shown in human experi 
ence It is the parallel in mental and 
moral nature, of severe training in the phy 
greater powers of 
The recent suf- 
which have so 


sical life, to produce 
strength and endurance. 

ferings of General Grant, 
harrowed up the feelings of the American 
people, and drawn such demonstrations of 
interest and sympathy from other nations, 
would appear at first consideration to be 
one bitter cup of unmixed woe to patient 
and people alike. Yet, when viewed in 
the lapse of time, after the blinding tears 
of sorrow are wiped away, many elevating 
influences result from their occurrence that 
means. The pa- 
spirit uoder 


could come by no other 
tient endurance of the heroic 
the most trying mental and physical sufler- 
ings has touched the better nature in myr 
jads of hearts, many of whom have cher 
ished lite long seatiments in direct oppeosi 
tion to his, yet now pour out sincerest ex 
pressions of which nothing 
else could have 
grief subdues the meet cavenomed bicker- 


SY tssprathes 
elicited The power of 


ing, and robs the shafts of « uvy of all their 
poison, While the whole people unite in one 
common bond of sympathy. It is the 
great Jeveller of all artificial distinctions in 


| the human family, aod fulfils a noble mis- 
| sion of elevating influences that could come 


r authorized representatives | 








| grade 


from no other source. The Angel of Joy, 
although antipodal in oature, produces sim- 
ilar effects, and is more gladly welcomed, 
because the poignascy of present suffering 
is not a necessary concomitant to her jour- 
ney through the world. Although the et- 
fects of joy may be more transient, and the 
permanent benefits not so lasting as those 
of grict, yet she is a blessing that the race 
could ill aflornt te spare. A bevy of chil 
dren, who are possessed of nearly ali the 
perverse qualities human nature is 


tu, sO a8 to stand out most disagreeably 


prone 
in every day lite, will a vu ld to gentle in 
fluences on occasions of special joy, when 
hearts seem to overflow with good will and 
kindly impulses.so as to make envy,or ava- 
rice, or selfishness, look hateful and hid- 
eous, and cause those whe are afflicted with 
them to loathe their indulzence with abhor- 
rence. The same is true with people of ma 
ture years. The presence of joy drives out 
the baser feelings that drag duwn and de 
Let us, then, take our griefs with 
submission, and cherish our joys with 
alacrity, so chat no vacuums may be left 
for the demons that Jurk in every corner, to 
occupy. 
a 
Change and NMonotony. 

While 
monotony, but live in a continual 
changes, thereby b! 


some will never submit to any 
rush of 


Biting the power for 


good of any change, others are so concen 
trated in their thoughts and feelings that 
they find it impuscsibie t rect thes nto 
any sta jst > ‘ # [el eT 
t hs ; 
‘ a 
> * ‘ Sad 

ral and legitimats ghts ut 
Wherever they go they carry their Lurdens 
and cares with them Inthe midst of all 


nature's charms they have neither eye tor 


ber beauties por ear for her harauunies ; 


POST. | 


they are living over and over again their 
| business details, regretting past mistakes, 
) making new plans—living, in fact, the same 
monotonous life that they did all the pre 
ceding months. Their vocation is a mere 
| hyphen, nothing in itseif, and only used to 
' cunnect What has been with what will be. 
—<_> -—_>--—- 
Worn-out Men. 
Life is tuo short to waste either in idle- 
ness or over-work. Some men work too 
little,and lose their health by inactivity—by 
the lack of sufficient exertion to keep the 
body in good condition. Others ruim their 
constitutions by over-work ; and among 
this class are the thrifty business men who, 
in their prosperous career, are making 
money so rapidly that they begrudge the 
‘time fora little necessary recreation. All 
their lives are spent in devising ways and 
| means to increase their store ofthis world’s 
goods ; and thus trom year to year they go 
‘on, the waste of strength and vitality being 
so gradual and imperceptible to themselves 
| that they are unmindful of it until it is too 
| jate for diversion to eflect any permanent 
improvement. Then, utteriy worn out, 
they withdraw from active business for a 
few weeks or months, and Jearn to their 
sorrow that they have deterred the period 





of enjoyment too long. 
Oa 

LiFe insurance companies are careful to 
inquire into the habits of those that apply 
for policies. The latter are asked if stimu- 
lants are regularly taken, and also as to the 
| use of tgbacco and opium. Some of the 
companies have sdded chloral to the list of 
the inhibited articles. It seems the chloral 
habit is steadily on the increase, not only 
from suflerers trom sleeplessness, but from 
persons who are irritable and excitable, and 
broken down from late hours and dissipa- 
tion. The nepenthe is more alluring tosen- 
sitive and refined people than is opium, and 
the habit once formed is more difficult to 
cure than the opium habit, or even drunk 
Anesthetics have done much to 
suffering, but, untortu 


enness. 
alleviate human 
nately, the invention of chloral has brought 





into existence a new and alarming form of 
drunkenness. The physician who recom 
| mends this seductive drug should be held 
“tuastern accountability if its patients there 
Which they 


by acquire a pernicious habit 
cannot break off. 





Ture fate of nations and men often tura 
on the merest trifles. It would be curious 
it the destiny of England and Egypt was 
to be materially affected by the presence of 
two warts on the cheek of a Khartoum 
atdress to the 


ship's carpenter. In his 


| Soudanese, El Madhi wrote: ‘‘ las not 
God Himself given me the signs of my 
mission—the two warts on the Jett cheek 


which are spoken of in His book?’ This 
cogent reasoning would seem to have had 
its effect, for the officers of the Kordetan 
army declare that the Madhi ‘‘has on his 
right cheek a wart and other 
are written in the books 
Toere is, itistrue, a grave discrepancy as 


ee 


signs which 
of the law.’ 
to the position of the warts; but it migist 
nevertheless, have been better for the peace 
of the world if Mohamed Ahmed had bee fF 


| born without any warts at all. 





A PRIVATE in an English intantry regi 
ment receives 2> cents a dav ; a lancer cor- 
poral 31 cents; corporal, 41 cents; lancer 


sergeant, 58S cents; 


sergeant, 50 cents; 
color sergeant, 75 cents ; and quartermaster 
sergeant, @1. These rates are subject to 
the following deductions, viz 
day for washing, and six cents a day for 
| groceries and vegetables. These consi«* of 
| tea, coflee, sugar, potatoes and green vege- 
PE After these deductions, then, the 
| 
| 


One centa 


pay of a linesman is 17 cents a day, but, as 
he has to provide his own underciothing, a 
further deduction of two cents 


made, thus reducing his actuzl pay to 15 


daily is 


cents The pay of the privates in the fa 
mous Coldstream Guards averages only 
about 10 per cent. in advance of thes 


rates, with equal deductions for messing 


} 


snd washing 
| 
. é 1 t 
tacked up by orde f the } 
ers in &@ Conspicuous place in all the 
dwellings, hotels, factori: et ot New 


| York city. 


————$—$——— 
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The World's Happenings. 





There are about 1,500,000 slaves in Bra- 
gil. 

Few towns in England under 20,000 in- 
habitants cau boast a daily newspaper. 

The custom of appointing an arbor day 
now prevails in eight “tates o° the Union. 

The three last lord chancellors of Eng- 
land ave all been Sunday-schoul teachers. 

The barbers are almost alone among the 
tradesmen in the United States in having no upton. 

A Nebraska City man has been arrested 
and fined §€9.70 for usisg profane language on the 
street. 

Four beavers with a heavy sixteen-foot 
timber in tow were se@n recently on a California 
stream. 

The number ot mules attached to the 
hearse denutes the respectability of a funeral at Kio 
Janeiro. 

A freak of nature in the form of an eight- 
legued call is among the stock owned by a Chester, 
N.4., man. 

Sume genius has invented a fishing-rod 
that registers the precise Dumber and weight of the 
Gelurs caught. 


A Cincinnati gambler, who in his time 
_ime 


had won and lot §9"),000, died among the paupers 
the other day. 

Two daughters of the King of Sweden 
were dangerourly ill a few weeks agu frum wali-pa- 
per prpeoninug. 

A farmer near Danville, Il), planted 70 
acres with vats, last winter, sowing them broadcast 
over the sunew, 

A request was made by acitizen of Hobo- 
ken, N.J., wht died receutiy, that his beds be di 
ected and then cremated, 

A medical] writer asserts that the lumber- 
men Of Maine are free from dyvepepsia because they 
chew spruce guin alinost constantly. 

Children grow taller, it is stated, after an 
acute sickness, such as fever, the growth of the bones 
being otimulated by the febrile condition. 

Smokers, an eminent New York surgeon 
ts quvted as saving, have virtually nothing to fear 
from caucer aca reeult of the use of tutracco, 

Men were cutting ice on one of the ponds 
in Woburn, Mass., afew weeks ago, while rot ns 
were singing merrily in he trees on the shore, 

Tie Joss of her sight has resulted in the 
cas A a Matioon, IL, woman, who for a length of 
time lovhed at snow upon which the sun shone. 

Iu st. Mary county, Md., the other day, 
one colored want shot atanother with a revolver, the 
Well striking squarely in the forehead and glancing off 


Without inflicting any serions wound, 


The Church of the Holy Ghost, at Hei- 


| delivers, Germany, is divided by a partition tanning 


lengthwine through it. €n the one side the service io 
VriAertant, and on the other Catholic, 


A railboat on Indian River,that was made 
witha hatehet and peket-huife, is one of the real 
curlorities of Florida, The sails are a pair of blan- 
het, and are sed for covering at nigh’. 


A yourg woman has applied to the Civil 
service Examiners of Brooklyn to enter the examina- 
tion tor a clerk and stenographer im the tax depart- 
ment, 


The combined ages of five brothers and 
one sister who live i. Hart county, Ga..are G1 years, 
tiv oldest a male, being 92, and the youngest, the fe- 
male, %, 


Colored people, to the number of 1006, 
are said ty own $000 worth of property in Washing- 
ton. Atleast Mare worth $10,060, and MO are worth 
over G5. om, 


A Madrid man has invented a cane that 
coutains a complete set of topographical and tele- 
graphic instruments, abellograph and a lantern. It 
is jotended for the use of engineersin the army eer- 
Vice, 

Of all the names for newspapers Kansas 
lealsin oddity. Wehave the **Prairie Doz,** the 
‘*Astonisher and larrlizer,** and now a paper is to 
tw started In Thomas county, to be called the* Thoms 
+ 


A figure of his hound, who was with him 
atthe time, finely cotin granite, is the memorial tv 
tw placed atthe grave of a Mount Vernon, SS. H 
man who saecidentally shot himself! while hunting, 4 
‘ vuple ol sears ago, 

Among the immigrants who passed 
through Wittsburg, recently, were four chiid-en 
ranging in age fromeight to taelve years, who were 
bound tor st. Louis, and bad traveled by themecives 
all the way Irom Germany, 

The new paper bottles hold out a hope 
that druggist« will beable to furnish them free of 


| charge, as they now provide wrapping paper, to buy- 


ere. The cementing material withstands the a tion 
of water, wine and alcohol. 


Sinall feet being the subject of a contro- 
versy in New York, a venerable participant writes to 
apaperthere: ‘Tl have the emallest fet in New 
York of any grown lady, pronounced soby my shoe- 
maker. I wear No. 12, children‘’ssize, and 1 am 8 
grandmother, ** 


A life prisoner in the penitentiary 4t 
(narleston, Mas-., claims to have a bwuliet in his 
ead which he can feel mowe whenever he shakes b's 
He has suid ti- head to a docter tor $15, 
» that he is to keep it until b's life -en- 
+ has expired, 


Through several administrations the sam: 


raniiuin. 


withthe provie« 


ate a> been ed for the printing ae e-pres ¢ 
No name except ‘The Vice-Previe 
s m 
oe A 
‘ , 
, é sare A 
‘ . : e = 
‘ ket- i ta go S 
eral passers-by winked knowlngly at ea vt ra 
carefully let it alone, eo that sehen tle yenmer Tee 
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| trace steps half an buur ieter be found MD 
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HEARTS AND FLOWERS. 





BY WILLIAM MAC KISTOSN, 


Now the brizht and floral Kingdom's gtory, 
Over field apd garden In profusion epreads, 

fo we may réad each flowret’s simple story 
And why they rear their ever welcome heals. 


‘Tis to delight and add unto our pleasure, 


To please they spend their fragrance aod their 


bloom, 
And this they grant in fall aunstintied measere, 
Till Wiuter lays them in a drowsy tomb, 
Then we lament to see them fall a prey, 
But their sweet memory never dies away. 


some noble lives remind us of the flowers, 
Their beauty bids the gloomy bvsom cheer, 

To please and bless they spend life's Seeting hours, 
And shed a «lory round our pathway bere ; 


Bu when their gone, they're wept, and cherished le 


And leave a fragrance that shall never die. 


Like a Woman ! 


BY JOHN GRAY. 





How 








IGHT. 
heavy guns, and the frequent flash of 
light, as wome shell darted on its de- 

structive way. 
vehicies bearing wounded inen ts where 
they might receive attention ; and the sighs 
and groans elicited by fever and pain. 

Egerton Blunt lay wakefnlly on his rough 
couch, his thoughts wandering where they 
would, independent of bis own will, soime- 
times circling about a mental picture of a 
straight, well-made man, rather beyond 
middle-age, with hair prematurely white 
crowning a face still sineoth; sumetimes 
dwelling on the horrors through which he 
Lad late passed. 

o aviest : 

The word scattered bis train of thought, 
though he hard!y knew whether he tad 
heard it spoken, or whether it was an- 
other of the fancies of his excited brain. 
He knew no one i that name and yet it 
seeined fainiliar. hbo was Avice? Was 
6he—_ 

** Avice, darling! Dots't leave me, Avice. 


The voice died away. There were no 
doubt aboute it now. be naine sounded 
clearly in the momentary silence, and 


caused inore than one weary watebertturn , 


his head. 

Egerton Blout, knowing now that it pro- 
ceeded froin the bed next his, feit a thrill 
of pity. He had talked the previous day to 
the young man who lay there mortally 
wounded ; had felt interewed in bis haggard 
pallid face, with its large sunken eyes #> 
feverishly bright. Perhaps he had thought 
more of it from the fact,that among so many 
strangers, this was @ countryman of lis 
owl. 

He half raised himself and looked at his 
neighbor, who still continued to mutter, 
either in sieep or delirium, then sauk back 
with a heavy sigh. 

* Poor girl,whoever she is,” he thougiit ; 
‘“‘there is sad news for her at nu distant 
date.”’ 

And then rose before hiin another picture, 
tnat of a dark-eyed dark-haired maiden, 
whose cheek might even now be blanched 
for his safety. And “Hope” wasthe name 
on which he soitly breatued a viewing that 
night. . 

The carts outside were heard less fre- 
quently, the darkness grew tmore intense 
in spite of the swinging Jainps. Aud be- 
fore long Blunt sank into a disturbed sleep, 
the pain of his own fractured leg and the 
inoans of other sufferers iningling strangely | 
with his dreains. 

Morning broke and found hii still sleep- 
ing. The surgeon on bis hurried rounds 
looked approvingly for an instant and 
nodded, satistied ; but removing bis eyes to 
the next bed, his face became graver; he 
shrugged bis shoulders and flung out bis 
hands with a gesture that said plainly e- 
nough, “I can do nothing bere.” 

Later in tLe day, when the distant thunder 
was loud and incessant, Biant, lost in a rev- 
erie, started, a8 be beard liisumell addressed 
again in English: 

‘* Are you asleep?”’ 

**No;” and be instantly raised himself on 
his eibow, so that he could lovk at the 
speaker. 

* You will get over this,”’ said the latter, 
fzinuly, as be looked wistfully at the otber’s 
pale, earnest face. 

* And you wo, I hope,” Blunt answered, 
cheerily ; but the other only shovk lis bead. 

* The vexttime you gow sleep,” be said, 
with an effort, “ you will wake W& find sume 
one else in iny place. A few more bours 
only——”’ 

Blunt tried to contradict him, but seeing 
what he saw, he could nu. 

* You want to ask something of ine,’’ he 
said, correctly reading theme resticss eyes. 

The young man nodded in wken vot 
assent, and then lay fur awhile silent 

“I will do anything in my power, my | 
poor fellow,” said Biunt, after waiting W | 
hear incre without result, “Isit sume 
Inessage to your friends 7”’ 

“Friends!"'repeated Anson, in a tone of , 
bitterness. “I have sone !" 

“You bave one, if you will accept him. 
Trust ine,1 will perform faithfully anything 
you like to ask wme—that is, if I yet out of 
this and you don’t.”’ 
‘* A letter and a message I want wend,” | 


B4kl A tissoon his hollow eves i {f eayer 
S~ , A 4 , 
i 
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** Here it jm. 
He stretched jewaysa, and 


out his Wait sid 
but woeu 


Afar the occasional boom of 


Near at hand the rusible of 


| examining, 


-- 


be would have withdrawn it ; he could not 
| for the clasp of the bot, nervous fingers. 
“She isin England,” said Anson, at last 
as bis grasp relaxed—*in Loudon.” 
| “Abt imy old father lives in London too, 
But you have not given me tle w-esnage.”” 
* Read the address on the letter,” Auson 
| Hurtmured, Without heeding the last ques- 
tion. 
| Blunt obeyed, and read aloud: 
**Miss Avice Underwenxd, 5, 
| Square, Chelsea.’ Is that right 7" 
| * Quite.” 


Alva 


Alter that Sydney Anson was silent, and 
Blunt forebore to question him, but waited 
patiently for what might follow. 

Perhaps half an hour had passed belore 

| the subject was resuimed, 

| “IT want you to see her: to tell her how 
I died here in this vile hospital, ausonugst 
strangers, sinashed to pieces,” . 

iunut raised bis head as be broke off,and 
stared, the tone was so different from wiat 
he iad anticipated—so full of agitation, of 

| bitter intensity. 

} * Tell her,’ went on Anson, the fingers 
of bis one uninjured arm tightening upon 
the coverlid,”’ tiat I died as I have lived ; 
that I carried my hatred w the grave. ‘Tell 
her that my last prayer was that she might 
kouow what it was to sufler asl have su’ 
fered, and that ber false heart may break 
under that suffering as, if hearts can break, 
imine has broken!” 

He was so excited —his passion lent to his 
weak, failing voice so much strength—that 
several more occupants of the ward turned 
their heads,or incapable of that, their eves 
towards him. He saw it and beeame silent, 

* This is a strange request,” said Ey rton, 
after thinking it over. 

*Youthink Tam mad,” Anson answered, 
in a faint, exhausted way. “ Kut you will 
do it?’ 

“lu your wanderings last night you spoke 
this name—Avice—in a diflerent way, I 
thought that she was ” 

Blunt heard a stifled sob, knew that the 
poor fellow was quite unmanned, felt tull 
syinpathy, and held his tongue. He | 
guessed the story—a fair face and love of 
adiniration : a young and passionate lover. 
That was all. 

Some hours later he tried to renew the 
subject. 

* Anson,”’ be said, in a lowjvoice, **send 
her the letter, she deserves it. But forgive 
her before—try and forgive her!" 

The other was past. He lay perlectly 
stiili—bhis eyes dim with pain, bis band 
clenched on the covering of the bed. 
Egerton Blunt looked st him anxiously, 
feeling much as though about to lusea 
friend. 

In spite of the pain and risk involved in 
sucha proceeding, he strugyied ts 4 sitting 
position, and scanned the whole length of 
the ward in the hope of seeing some nurse 
or doctor, but neither was visitle, 

Ile was helpless—he could de nothing 
but wait aud look on, groaning within bin, 
elf at his inabii'ty to stay tbatebbing tide. 
He could only Jean across and, put 
back the hair froin bis brow, tery by touches 
of womanly gentleness ts suow lis syiu- 
pathy. Hle could not have told why the 
fate of this poor fellow interested him so 
much for he bad seen deaths enough of late. 
Perhaps hisown wound had weakened and 
soltened him, for the expressive lock be re- 

esived from those expressive biue eves 





_ brought tears into his own. 


He lay down again at last,and listened for 
sone approaching Step; aud as lie minutes 


slipped by, before he was aware of it, 
drowsiness again overtook ius, aud he 
slept. 


He was aroused by the surgeon, inte at on 
and if necessary, re-Cressing 
his broken litub. 

* At last!’ he said, in atone of relief. ‘1 


thought you would neser come. What 
d’you think of hin now?” 
He made a inotion with his band toward 


Anuson'’s bed, and the doctor, wire under- 
steod but littie Kaylish, looked mail puzzied; 
then, catching the other's weaning, teade 
some prelerce Of nol Comprebendiug, and 
busied himself in his work. 

As soon a8 he inoved away Blunt turned 
towards his right, and startled wills surprise. 
Instead of the fair, curling lair, lauk lack 
waves contrasted with the pillow ; and as tie 
vecupant raised his ead le sivnewed the lard 
rugged features of atnan of forty. 

He had not expected it so syn. It was a 
shock, though he bad known from the lirst 
that this was one of the many hopeless cases. 

It seemed to him as though be bad been 
guilty of the greatest cruelty in letting this 
poor countryman of bis quit the world with- 
out 4 farewell or hand-clasp, iu sieceping tor 
hours 60 soundly that be had not beard any- 


| thing of what bad passed in the interim. | 


He felt for the letter. That, at least, re- 
imained to tell bitn that this was mot ali sume 
strange and levered dream. | 

* * * * * * 

* Soon at work again, Egerton!” 

* Yes, father, daubing a# usual. 
Ob, is only linseed ofl!" and the speaker 
drew forward a chair tor his father, whi sat 
down and watched his active brush as le 
had not done since his sou went ts study 
bis art in France. 

He was silenttiinking of the dangers the 


Smell? 


| 
| as 7"’ 
' 
| 


true.’ 


EVENING POST. 


' 
i ‘at hore,’ 


“Underwood. Their 


I told 


you, did I not? and you said you would go 


with me."’ 


“Yes, but you did not mention the name. 


Who are they?" 

“Friends of the Norrises, Old 
wood is the Underwood—you know. 

“Oh,” said Eyerton, retreating farther, 
and surveying bis canvas froma distance. 

| +m it tar P”’ 

“Chelsea only, Alva Square, No, 8."" 

Mr. Blunt was screwing and unscrewing 
the tid of a tube of eolor, or he would have 
seen his son's lace change, ashe muttered 
to bantesselt : 

“By Geor ue ' how odd [" 

“What's that, Eyerton 7?” 

“Any family, did you say, sir ?" 

“Yes, Two grown-up daughters—one 
away frou home ; and some boys at sebool 
I believe. Avice Underwood is ayreat deal 
at the Norrises’, I've olten seen her there.” 

**Avice !"’ 

‘Odd name, isu'tit? A nice girl, very!’ 

“Ali! Father, come over here; there, 
that’s «a good light—no, a little more this 
way! What do vou think of it now? 
What on eaftis aus 1 to eall it?” 

| ‘That evening the father and son pre- 
sented themselves atS Alva Square. The 
elder tnan soon found his way through the 
groups of visitors to where a pale, quiet- 
looking girl, in some soft, creaury-white 
dress, was standing a little apart. 

“How are you, dear?” he said, taking 
her hand in a fatherly way, and holding it 
fora minute. “I thought we should find 
you here.” 

Wel’ she repeated, 
brought with vou?’ 

“Why, Eyerton, ofcourse. He has just 
come home. DT thought he was following,” 
) and he looked round the roo, 


“Whom bave you 


When his glance cate back, it rested on 


/acomp.ete transtormation, Instead of a 
pale, listless, almost plain face, here was 
one glowing with color aud atitsation, 


with brown eyes sparkling, red lips curv- 


ing into a smile, 
“How glad you must be, Mr. Blunt! 
Then you will have him bome for Christ- 


“Yes, Poor lad! he looked ai little 

ulled down; but he'll soon come round. 

‘here is he? My ecyes yet vorse thay 
ever! Can you see him, Hope?” 


“He isin the next room, talking to A viee. 
Tey are coming this) way,” Hope 


| answered, 


“Oh, Miss Norris, I want to introduce 


you to—" and she was borne off by a 


‘friend, while Mr. Blunt watehed her stinns, 


graceful figure gliding away between florid 
middle-aged ladies, and uninteresting 
elderly yentlemen, 

Then he diseovered an aequaintaces 
among the elderly gentlemen, caught bis 
eve, and soon forgot Hope, and even KEyger- 
ton, in an exciting Conversation on wines, 

The artist was in clover. He was still 


Under- 


* > 


+ ee = 


A viee Underwood, and yet he left with a 
vague and flattering ‘sense that she liked 
hits—that they were already on very good 
terins. 

“Am I to congratulate you, 
boy 7°" bis tather asked, 
wn geod night. 

“Nt just yet, father," Egerton responded, 


ny dear 
when he bade bis 


flissteinny. 
| “She is very sweet and womanly, 
Egerton ’"" . 
“Very. Nat a bit altered. Good night, 
sir.”" 


He thought much that night of his 
promine to poor Anson, and he resolved to 
fulfil tthe next day and so get it off his 
mind. Avice was certainly very lovely, 
but on cool reflection that did not nake ber 
less culpable. He would steel himelf 
with the memory of that poor fellow’s wan 
lace, and would deal the blow. 

The morning tound him in the same 
mind, and inthe afternoon he set forth to 
carry out bis intention. 

* * * . *. 


Cbristinas Eve, and a party, including 
Avice Underwood and Eyerton Biunt, 
were decorating the chureh to the con grega 
tion of which they belonged. The latter 
took mA the sinallest interest in decorations 
of any kind, but he took a great deal in 
Avice, and wasonly too happy to wreathe 
pillars with green stuffunder her directions, 
of to “do” the dificult parts of the pulpit, 
and be rewarded by her smile. 

He had net yet kept bis word with regard 
to her, though many tines he had sought 
ber with bin inind made up—on one ocea- 
sion to find ber out, on another to be 


| disarined by a tnanner so yentle that he 


shrank trom saying anything tuat might 


hurt her. 


-with Avice Underwood, chatting pleasantly | 


the while he stored his mnemory with ber 
features, complexion, figure, and bair. If 


only be might paint her ! 


Sie was very pretty, at times alist 
lovely, and possessed the art of setting 
herself off to the best advantage with neo 
artificial aid beyond that of tasteful dress, 
Sie knew exactly where the loose knot of 
her hair rested inost becomingly, and gould 
arrange the front tresses, ruthlesmsiy cut 
Short, Into the itmost artlessly-irregular 
waves and curls, 

Looking at her, Eyerton Blunt did not 
wonder that Anson had loved. But surely 
a voice 80 low and sweet could never speak 
anvthing false or cruel; eves so clear and 
blue, under their soft sinade of long lashes, 
could never look love that they did not 
feel! 

In ten ininutes he had decided notto give 
her the letter to-night, but to do it with suct 
sofiening as he could at some tore suitable 
time. 
ing a heartless flirt vanished under 
sinile like a mist before the sun. 

She soon Jeft lint to divide herself, as 
daughter of the house, equally among the 
guests. 

The artist reinained for a little where she 
had left hits; and then, though unotserved, 
he colored with shaine—shaine that he had 
been thinking Something which was very 
like treason—treason to— 

He raised his eyes, and they encountered 
another pair distant the woole length of the 
large deawing-room. The other pair were 
hastily lowered, but he sauntered with an 
air of indifference in their direction. 

Hope's triend had formaken her again. 
Everton found ier for the moment alone: 
and for at least 4 quarter of an hour she was 
in the seventh heaven. 

Then Mr. Biunt joined them, very well 


content to se6 then together. 


“Miss Underwood isa friend of yours, I 
believe?” asked the artist, as Avice caine 


| within bis range of Vision. 


Hope inclined her head, and asked: 

“Why?” 

“T only wondered what she was like. I 
have heard something of ber mat very 
Mattering. Butif you like ber,it cannot be 

‘No one ean help liking her,”’ said Hope 
with @ half sivh.as she glanced flor acs ‘ 


young man had passed through since he towards where the subject of gonversat 
- ~ 
left bosnwe—be having vol teered, with was exchanging low-toned words with a 
inany another artist, in the defence of Paris handsome, youngish tan, who leaned 
the previous winter, towards her in a decidediv adi ig Way 
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Egerton was very dissatisfied with bhim- 
self at this period, and his work was at a 
standstill. Nie was prowing to look worn 
and resticns, for whenever not actively 
vocupied the memory of Anson intruded 
on bis thoughts; or certain words, looks, 
and tones of hisown, long since bestowed 
ou Hope Norris, recurred with troublesome 
persistency. 

The church was gradually emptying. 
Avice passed by Fyerton, and said over ber 
shou'der as she went, ina low tone: 

“Eau going into the vestry to wartn my- 
welf by the fire betore IT ieave.” 

That being a very plain hint that he 
might follow her, Blunt profited by it at 
ones, He found her alone, standing by the 
stove, and drawing ou a pair of many- 
buttoned gloves. 

“You are geing already, Avice?” he 
asked, receiving noreproolfor the use of 
the Christian name, “May | see you 
home 7’ 

“Ef vou like, she said, softiv, and held 
out ber band tor iii to button ber glove, 
which he did with alacrity, yet comriving 
to take the task take some time, When 


| the last bole had admitted its tiny button, 


be took the gloved hand and held itin= bis 
own. He was about to speak when the 
door was opened and some tore of the 
decorators entered, 

“Tam ready,” she said, withdrawing ber 
hand and slipping it into ber mull, and 
they went out toyether. 

It was snowing fast, but Avice would not 
hear bis suggestion of a cab, so she acee plod 
bis arin, aud allowed itn to bold his ume 
brellaover both. 

She laughed and talked merrily, turning 
aside ali Biunt’s attempts to take a more 
tender tone. He yave up at last, and 
entered into ber own mood, thinking that 
she bad never looked so lovely as now, her 
fair face oontrasted with its nest of dark 
fur, ber yellow hair blowing inthe wintry 
breenm. 

vA were 
they never even 
the snow, with 


Intent on each other that 
kaw Who passed them in 
her brown, wistful eyes 


| taking them both in in one quick ylance, 


The idea he had cheri<hed of punish- | 
her | 


Iieope weuton her Way,With berutmbrella 
heid low, and her feet a little unsteady, and 
no ove but berself ever knew of that meet- 
init. 

“J shall see vou to-nightatthe Norrises’?”’ 
he asked, standing with Avice fora tiinute 
in the porch wheu they bad reached Nu. , 
“In case I should not have ath Opportunity 
te give them to you, here are those tickets of 
which we were speakiny."’ 

He opened bis pocketbook, 
over the comteits, caine 
bad had entrusted to 
lt nderwoodt” 

The interior of the hospital rome 
Lissoind’seye. Hemaw the rows of wound- 
ed winen—one with light bair, aiid lis tace 
Lidden in the pillow. 

“Can youn t fing them? Never mind.” 

AVice’s voice roused biti to tdiselt 

“They are ere. I hope some ot you will 
be able to use then, Crowned iv, Aview, 

SLe let bis bold ber handand looked up 
t meet Lis ardent yaw, and return it fully, 
With a tong look that sent hin away with 
the certarnty in bis heart “She loves me.’ 

Sie loved bins! And yet he was net 
happy. He bad to assure binmelt againaud 
again that he liad never said a word tore 
than any friend tutwut utter to Bheo poe Norris; 


and turning 
tipronn thie letter lie 
litt. °° Miss Avice 


betore 


snd even when he succeeded in believing 
tthe dead tnan’s letter would eome inte 
cs mind (ike a wartiliy. 
Thi were only asimnall party that Christ 
1aeeve Jack Nor 18 (Hope's ‘ ssit 
4 ‘ her father ana siother, t 
Miunts (father atic) met , 4nd tliree or if 
{ - > “ tr ta 1 - 
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on his shoulder. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


“It is over now. Listen, 
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braid* sinoothed with extra care, and the 
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But at the little gate she stopped sudden- 
frown ; 


yarraament. They danced  togetner : . . ai , wollte sd with frills of ly, trying to check a for there 
ag or twiee, for a litthe carpet-dance = lather. Phae teelis, Po is : yer ponies ae on wg collar replaced = ne the eli, behind the At * ito bushes, 
was orcanin 5 wish yun a nesry CReees Sae ey “Then from its little box, Ivy drew forth a stood Alvira Simius, the dressinaker, | 

Keerton wos sufficiently sensitive tro Ubeertar. dear bor, Good nicht.” | slender chain and locket,the sole ornament evidently lying in wait to walk to the 
notice a little formality and coldness on the ~Aue 5 you, my conr S aaa r ether to ahe possessed and settled it ainong the frills | church with ber, and Miss Simins was one 
part «of all the Norris tamsly save Hope, Tee the teorning ley wen r) ' sic | witt = antiatied siunile. of Ivy's pet aversions. es i 
ana be knew that his lather wat ‘hed hhins chureh, ne coming out be found timeses Tender brown eyes, crimson tips, a low Many’s the time she and Joseph had 
furtively this evening, as though seeking by Hope's nee. f , ‘ere walking on white forehead trained in silken curls—it | amused themselves at the expense of those | 
in fisconduct confirmation or @vutr whictien Dheir respective | sata a recap He “was certainiv was a pretty picture that looked corkscrew curls, and affected ways, and 
of sone Gopleasant ert tele, ahead in @ Larisliens Conaplracye i back at her from the glass. tones of vinegar sourness, 

Bat he told bimnel! he did net care, and vs Aes cagten ting nothing but monosyll- In spite of fatigue, lvy was looking her “Good morning,” siinmpered Miss Alvira, 
when he led Hope to ber seat, atter whirl | Alter extracting ne gg em rtou said,in prettiest, and knew it, and was so glad, for | “I thought likely you'd be coming, so I 
ing ber around ina dreamy waltz, his eves ables for aleoul tall & Maile, bof ’ ' whe could tell but what he might come | walked slow on purpose to see if I couldn't 
at once sought Avice; aud finding ber net, a dim yous rape pury with me.and with Over that very night? have the pleasure of your company to 
bis manner became abstracted and inatlen- | se oe z ray belly Po perenne ue 8 However, she said nothing to her mother church. It'sa beautiful morning.” 
tive. Pf ae ; ve apoken te vou. but that of any such expectation. | “Beautiful,’’ said Ivy, briefly, and she 

At the first opportunity, needle-like he strait nos = a taxether. But for the Bul a8 soon as tea was over, with some looked curiously at Miss Simins, as if to 
graVitated towards his magnet, Gutet the accident aes ihe - fur un tae anh ieee strip of faney work, she drew her chair divine the cause of this sudden desire for 
roo where he was, opened another; and season s sake, pe, 5 ; = before the fire, and while her swilt fingers her society, for they were usually as 
bevond this, and oniv siut off by beavy ft ph ey vasy.” «he said. averting ber evolved thg mysteries of satin stitch, point, | distant as the poles. 
curtains, another soalier one,  Witheut a av boo a done ids . and wheels, her bappy thoughts went) She fancied an unusually malicious 
doubt some of the yoests bad fitered out a ra ae tine reiful "said Everton, Straying over all that brief, bright month twinkle lurked in the seamstress’s snaky 
into the «ther rocco. Bat me; the first, ott rag A naan 2 wiht unentinin tes tell When Joseph Dalton bad spent his suinmer — black eyes, 

When he entered it, was empty, aud : : ae aaa Six months —a year Vacation in Redleaf, and every spare “IT suppose you've heard the news ” with 
pie nanny Voices camm Irom besomud Che hence, when I have proved veel worthy eer a in close Vicinity to the Sun- a glance and an air of immense 
wrt: . P ‘ —* = “rial ouse,. ° 

However, just te make sure, be laid a | Se ee caer a cee pe Bt to : Jeaeah, be it known, was the squire’s “News? No, I’ve heard no news worth 
hands on the rel Velvet telds, and dre ya Krew _ nag nape | ppd Will step-son. | mentioning,” returned Ivy, in her most in- 
them aside, Within were two perenne ony = eer apo ert ble. ons sone tible Ouly the year before, the squirs had | diflerent tones, 

Avice, and Hupe'e cousin Jack Musee, ae San aan beats int? nw ie ‘ tee married a dashing, though elderly widow, “Well, I dont know as you'll consider | 
He heard no words, but what be saw was evapt ona demeed wings ge wana ips pas uette, With two grown-up sons. this worth mentioning,” retorted Alvira, | 
enough—a clinging embrace, a pusssonate fh ms my va Bec Prva weet aeadl entaie all One of them Ivy bad never seen, but bridling up. “It’s about Mr. Dalten—. | 
ke oma face Siapetcs ! fold Sele tee ae” ook ‘eae io vnareotl t» his Joseph had been in the habit of paying Joseph Dalton, you know. But you used | 

ite stepped bnok unseen, ano the 1 = | tecemiad® MRT gems. Ofeek oon Hope in frequent flying visits from the city, where to be so very intimate with him tbat I | 
Sel) meimelemely tenes 4 re 7 ; mis rt of ant this, for the Season's sake? be resided, and, aS report said,was amassing thought it might interest you to know.” 
Rees SENnee Ss i, oe py ie 4 t » Whatous the use ot mV saving that vou are @ fortune, : She paused and looked Ivy full in the 
Boor mecwmned t) Fine A 7 dearer to me than all tue world beside! I Qt course he was an object of eager curi- face. 
cord cap Puce si i pgeelnnndonse eg pense Bes ecan): ete: weston ellen. * osity to all the Redleat belles, and on “He's married !” she said, andthere was | 
wtealy totieeel!, wid ws ' it alii Ky ro6 nas tree td Fa ae al a ta say. Sunday when he walked slowly upthe aisle a hateful, cruel gleam on ber mean face as | 
the fire. : s , : ali would moke nostiflercnee io me? sad bY bis mother's side, and took his place in | she watched the effect of her words, 

ee A ee We Hepein alow voice, “You are very kind, the squire’s great,square pew, many a pair ‘Married!’ echoed Ivy, with wide, | 
Avice s pp age Tica tee hie tin You ure denied hee So vou will try and of bright eyes turned to gaze on ‘his tall, | startled eyes. “I don’t believe it,” she | 
GREE! tee sortase, = Shee fre itup with me. Verv condescending yraeelul figure, brown, curly head, and | added, bluntly, in her bewilderment for- | 
ov ie a ieantetactltnigas ei ' . ; | “Havel not bumbled myself enough?” | dark eves tull of larking diahlerie. getting her politeness, 

a Se. sere’? a “ ne aecisimed, te wen think § ds ont tut when sumer came, and he spenta “Oh, very well,” sniffed Miss Alvira, her 
ae Seer se ° is — niiee ae che enough ? Ihe yourself, Whole month atthe squire’s, be had sing:ed | nose in the air, as she turned to yo. 

ci Mocs eru, “Rant weak aie m and answer ime frankly.” out Ivy trom the whole bevy of rustic “Excuse me,’ staminered Ivy, putting 
ps ante; al “Egerton you are se blind,’ she said, beauties, and devoted himself to her with a | out her hand to detain her ; “I. -1 thought 
’ a 3 en eee ae ind unsletoe:  langbing with tears in her eves. “Women persistence that soon set every gossip’s | you bad been misinformed. How did you 
wre - wd y = Lier, copper Wohaet roan Fewmtinige ire very weak, vou know. You taught me tongue in motion. — ' hear ? “a : ™ : 
cap rons geet pte Deel Prats llightiv tolewe vou before ever vou Went away, and Many were the invidious reinarks from “Oh,” said Miss Simms, softening, only 
9 vtine toeggt . roest Withointerest on IT have rever altered, and never shall—not | the other fair damsels as to the tlirting pro- | too glad to get over the details. “I didn’t 
. py ae en silat, iis for your virtues, or lor your laults, but for pensities of “these city fellows’? which | hear atail—l saw. I was up atthe squire’s 
we pot ~ - letter for vou.’ be began, yourself.” : reached Ivy's ears, but too blindly happy | when he brought her home. The room 
adants righ foie jiivege be aon. [ote Speak - t : He wastoo much tonuehed to answer at. to listen or to care, the innocent child “took | door was open, and I saw them come into 
prokite Aah bpesure, and p Cog the mos ones, butdrew ber little band through bis the gilts the gods provided,’ and left the | the ball together. Then his mother and the 
sive trom bie pocket be anded 1¢ to | arte. future to take care of itself. | squire ran out, and I heard him introduce 
cos oa alee Genk ett vue tetera. Walking Io this wav they turned a corner, And what a thoroughly delightful month | her as their new daughter. Then, in the 
ape Shes waste Geeransia e writing? snd came Upon Avies Underwood with a it was, ven: iniddle ofthe laughing, and kissing and 

Vem.’ sated solver Ubeasteercd sareed ste 1 young tuan whoo neither tad seen before, Hlow they had picnicked and frolicked to- | handshaking, someone closed the door to | 
elicitin: “it le thet of ancone § used ¢ “Merry Christivas to vou both,” she said, gether through the long summer days and prevent the dressmaker from Witnessing 
know. Pisank veours bo wilh tread it) bey -and latighing as Lhevy went by. strolled through dewy lanes ina dreamy their family joys, I Suppose. 
hes : Biunt turned to Hlope, and told berthe | twilight. Poor Ivy. hi ? ‘ 
“eOblige me by cesading itmow,” he said, | stery of Sydney Anson. | And then that last scene of all. She turned faint and sick as the fatal | 
in we manner so cold and ster that hes bE a, . | Ivy's cheeks glowed at the reineimbrance | truth forced itself upon her, and her face | 
sinile Vanished, . | of it. | grew white as death. There was a stony 

eof course Ewill, if vou wish she an- All il Mistake. | She had gone down the garden path with look of misery in the soft eye that would 
swered, With areproachial gla and beer | him to the little gate, and there, under the | bave melted a less cruel heart than that of 
hand trembled «a little as she tore open the | shadow of the elins, and hidden troin the | the woman beside her. : ; 
envelope. “But you need not speak te tive BY PERCY VERE, |-house by a clump of bushes, they had But inthe midst of her misery, pride 
like that.” — somehow found saying good-bye a very | came to her aid, 

beagerten itehed her with brows  ceon- VROM cellar co garret floated delicious lingering transaction indeed, One thing she yard resolved upon. : 
tracted and eves hall clued as she read, 4 odors. Ivy remembered how be had her hand | m8 one should aver Buspect her anguish, 
The quiver ot Ger tips and: the blanening And flitting busily at her mother’s in bis tight grasp till all the warm blood 3 “s one a a she wore the 
cheeks did not eseape hic, but there was side in the great clean kitchen, was the | came billowing up over cheek and brow, wil ao for gay a aiton, ; 
goer rertberadinge bre Clee: Ti tves his face or iu bleommow Ive Sunderland, and Ler eyes fell beneath his ardent gaze. How ahe accom plished the rest of the dis- 
the stern jook he bent upon ber. Over her crimson merino was tied a large Phen, almost before she knew it, an arin | tance to church she never knew. 

“Ptusaecruel letter,’ she faltered, fold- white apron, whieh was only assumed when had stolen around her Waist, a pair of warin | She had a confused remembrance that 
ings At atggatnne “How did it Cowie into Vour Some (mportant household festiy ity seemed lips were pressed closely, lingering to her j she turned the subject with soine couwmon- | 
Prosbems in 2) to command preparation, own. | place remarks, | 

“Powas with hint when he was dving, in *Theremother,” she said, placing a plum- ‘“ood-byve till Christmas,” he laughed, | That she dfScussed the weather, the new | 
wm otnsilitary  lecospeitial at Pacis, bigerton  cakeon thetable with atriucopbant flourish, and was off berore she could chide him, ] ininister, with new and then a laugh or 
replied, With Goputwing seweriv. “Hits last that's the last; and now I'll attack the He badn’ttold her in just so many words | careless jest, in much her usual fashion, till | 
prayer was that TP would find: you, telt you parlor.” that he loved her, but how could she they parted at the church door, and Ivy | 
how he died, erueliy shattered, far trou all “I wouldn't tonight, dear,” said Mrs. doubt it ? | mechanically ascended the gallery stairs, 
who knew oreared ‘or hin. tle said inere Sunderland. ‘Youll tire) yourself out. Hadu’t every look and act declared it | and took her place, . 
but—but, he paused, and tried toexerese  Thorell be plenty of (ime in the morning.” over and over during that happy vacation She sat on one side, idly watching the 
his etmoorv, but io var. The clazed, con “Oh, no, mother, DL prowiked to be at time ? congregation drifting in, one by one, with 
fused, and could only end vaguely, “Ptor-  ehuoreh early. And IT thought af I eould And tnen it he didn’t love her, why that | their shining holiday faces. 
geet the re wt.”” snatch an liour sometime between now and last tender caress, speaking volumes to her By-and-bye Caine a firin, light tread up 

Avie bad bid her free in a dainty leee then, that Dd tinish off my blue silk. answering heart? the aisle, and Ivy closed her eyes with a 
edyod piece of cambrie, and her shoulders Julia TLunt said she might be over atter Innocent little Ivy! sickening shudder. F 
hook With a pote or two. dinner, and bring her cousin with her. jut while she pondered these things, |. When she opened them again, Joseph 

\tthattadiote Hope caine in, and tooked Ana then, she added witha rather over- | pine o'clock chimed trom the eight-day | Dalton stood at the head of their pew, 
Wonudertngi\ frota eriutimal te judge, and = done attempt at carelessness, “its possible cloek in the corner, and with a little Sigh | ushering ina stately, elegant creature in 
bow apeitdil. Dien ste passed ober aru Joseph Dalton tnay be here inthe evening.’ she laid aside ber work, and took out the rustling purple silks, a fluffy, blonde bair 
vround Avice and hissed ler, “Homi? sand Mrs. Sunderland, a litle blue silk for its finishing touches, above achildish face, and eyes like great | 

oe | ne up tous reais and tate your | surpr sed; “und when did vou hear from Ot course, she Said to herself, she hed no | sott violets. 
eves, she whispered; Wilbeuta look at hiss? right to expect him that evening. | He faced the choir for an instant, and as 
Pverton, sti 1 her awaan “Ob, not sinee he left in the sumer. tle came home so seldom she was very | his eyes met Ivy's, the whole face lit up 

He reseuatned t was, forgetting But he told ie then, that he intended to foolish to think he could come tober the. witha wiean. 
tine and place, Tt was with quite a start pass Christus at the squire’s,and thatif he very night of his arrival, when the whole But the sinile traded to a look of half- 
he roused bhosell, be had been again lean- did, he'd give us acall, But really Linust) tauily would be wanting Lin to them- indignant surprise as Ivy looked Straight 
Ing ayalust (be chines piece and looking begin at the parlor, selves. /onand beyond him without the slightest | 
Into the fire, When a towed tewuched tis aroun. And into the parlor she went, a curiousiv But he would surely be here to-morrow. sign of recognition, and he settled bimself | 

“You will be ossed, sad Hope's syan- happy light on her face, while she dusted So she stitched away, picturing to her- with that impatient shake of the broad 
pathetic vores. ‘Tt isa pity te tet this the quaint old spindle-lezged piano, and | self the wide family room upalthesquire’s, shoulders which Ivy knew so well. 
attract attention.” polished the mirror between the windows, all the household gathered about the Long alter service she lingered in the 

“Pam eared, Hope, and be passed bis) and rubbed tue brass fireirous t!] they biazing fire, Josepir in the midst of them, gallery to avoid all chance of ineeting him ' 
hand over bis brow. “Quite cured. Shall shone again. the stranger cousin at his side, periaps. aud then slowly made her way home a | 
we go back then?” Perhaps it wasa!l to please Julia Hunt Again she sighed— she was just beygin- |) curious numb feeling at her heart. . 

The first person who met ther eves on and her cousin, but I know that all the ning to know that she was tired—and fo'd- But when she reached home,she was even 
entering the drawing-room: was Avice her-  winle before Ivy's happy eves were floating ing the completed dress, went Wearily to) more gay and cordial than usual in her 
self, the centre of au admuring group of tnemorics of Joseph Daiton. her room, Where she was soon tossing in greetings of the numerous aunts uncles 
he opposite Sex, relating: some aupusiny Just then the whistle of the evening train troubled dreams, wherein it seemed that and young [ry of cousins who had asse mbled 
expericnce With just eneagh confusten at was beard, and away went the tired feet, sie and Joseph again stood beneath the old there during the morning; and all that 
being the object of so mueh attention to twinkling up three flights of Stairs to the elin atthe gate, and just as he was stooping alternooun her lavgh was the loudest. her 
wiake her deubiv attractive. bigeriou attic, where, throwing ler skirts about her to kissher, the unknown cousin appeared jest the wildest among all that hilarious 
laughed bitterly. shoulders, Ivy crouched downinthe window in the guise of a winyed evilspirit, and group. 

“low dike a worn! be satd, ander his) Gommanding a view of te turn in the road snatching Josevh in her long arms, bore A bright spot burned on either cheek.and 
breath, ‘Well Dhave learned a lesson.’ by whieh the squire’s Open carriage must hin away through the air, leaving heralone there wasa feverish light in her eyes; but 

eee Er Bist bee, | oe dius | eee aoe an eae ada | h floods | ReOhe,Kuew that her bands and feet were 

‘ wet ko =I» ud, 4 _ ~, SUTe ’ th, t thee? Lie ‘hicie p ‘ e ornul rc 1A , ( | a s . 
Norris, Never tw \ Lis. At any behind the parr of bigh-stepping bays, of soidea muailiotst ‘aan ie ae ee : so _— eee. poy the wild galety came from ea 
rate I aver it ‘ f ; Ivv could distingsuish the quire *s portiv braciny that it made one’s blood t fee A pee excitement that just escaped delirium. 5 
oat ‘ ~~ ; S ous Ingle J And when Julia Hunt and her cousin 

—_ bakes nh ‘ 1 incope fhoure, and a slenderer forum: that Ivy's to breathe it. talled, they fe i he adiz 

‘ ur Sat Hope. beatiogy heart told ter was Josep. few locked fro haces ne eS ees sound her radiant in the blue 
. n her window with silk, and ready to discuss “the news.” 
,) ‘\ J s { Bata little h ealous pany shet through  boun ig heart and ther Ly pulses, which,thanks to Miss § see rom ¢ celiied 
' ; ; a alien comer 7 ayes ey taken al ph yen ee which,than 8 to Miss Sits, was at present 
. f "i z aT ae gp oe BEE BUSSIVINg ~=6briskly circulating from one end of Redleaf 
: : “ l to the other; praising the bride, too, in such 
kiowing terms that the two girls, watching 
rr VY, Snatched a inoment aside to 
7 hers Mr. Dalton, after a 
‘ ‘ ' é : . -_ _ mine int Show a bit jealous,’ 
; ane “ys ns - - al . ‘s , m w “woe ; ‘ - rough the iong twilight they sat in 
asid. « rr : vashesaw t own s “ \\ » Nig sen he trimmed down thes met . light, cracking nuts and jokes 
at ‘man's he bai hie he oe . Me anroi st. be removed. the silky | par: i PI } tue Indiseriiuinately, and chattering like a con- 
rt? 76 ' vocation of hilarious magpie _| 
spies. en 
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Then,as the young moon looked in at the 
western windows, Miss Hunt declared, 
jumping up, they must go; there was to be 
a dance atnile away, at which they were 
due in an bour, and a pair of **someboudies” 
no doubt waiting impatiently at the paternal 
mansion at this very moment tor their 
return. 

So Ivy,throwing her scarlet cloak around 
ber shoulders, and‘ pulling the hood over 
her curls, ran down to the gate with them 
to see them off in sociable country fashion ; 
and alter a shower of gir!-kistes on both 
sides, stood watching them as they tripped 
up tue road in the weird mingling of twi- 
light and moonlight which hung over the 
world, 

Standing on one side,peering up the road 
with intent eyes, absorbed in her own 
thoughts, she did not hear the footsteps that 
stole soitUy behind her. 

The next moment a strong arm clasped 
her, a pair of daring lips snatched a kiss, 

“Watching for me, Ivy?” cried Joseph 
Dalton, triumphantly. 

“Mr. Dalton! How dare you? Let me 
go,sir!’’ exclaimed Ivy,breaking away from 
him with blazing eyes and face shining 
white with anger ip the faint light. 

“Whew! ejaculated Joseph, stepping 
back a pace. “It seems to me that you have 
changed mightily in six short months. 
Have you forgotten——” 

“I bave forgotten nothing, sir,”’ burst out 
Ivy, in tones of suppressed passion. ‘It is 
you who have forgotten—forgotten, among 
other things,the respect which every gentle- 
man owes to a lady.”’ 

“Ivy—Miss Sunderland, what is the 
meaning of this?) What bas happened that 
should break off our friendship?” 

“What has happened indeed!’ echoed 
Ivy, scornfully. “Mr. Dalton, have you so 
low an opinion cf ime, are you such a 
libertine voursell, a8 to suppose that to me 
marriagé is no impediment to such liberties 
as you bave justinsulted ine by taking?” 

“Married !"’ cried Josepb. “So you are 
married, Ivy. And I to know nothing 
about it! Why did no one tell ne? Oh, 
Ivy, Ivy! how could——” 

“What are you saying, Mr. Dalton! I 
am not married ; it is you—you!”’ 

Here she broke down, Ler overstrained 
calinness gave way, and she burst into 
hysterical sobs, 

“Ivy, Ivy!” cried Joseph, “I am 
married. 
caught the shuddering, trembling form in 
his arms, and drew the head down on his 
bosqin. = ‘So that is the meaning of all this, 
your averted look this morning, and all. I 
thought afterwards v-hat perhaps you did not 
see 1n@. Now,who told you such an absurd 
story? I insist upon knowing.” 

**Miss— Miss Siinins,’’ faltered Ivy, as the 
subs died away. 

“Alvira! Well, 1 declare! 
believed her?” ~—_ ~~ ; 

“She—she said that she saw her lastnight 
that you introduced her to your mother as 
her daughter; and then you were at 
churehn with her this morning.”’ 

“Oh, that ieddlesome old maid !"" ejac- 
ulated Joseph ; “to think she should have 
made you suffer all this, my little clinging 
vine. Never mind, love, we'll cut her ac- 
quaintance when we're tnarried.”’ 

“But, Joseph,” said Ivy, affecting not to 
hear the last remark, “Who is the lady ? 
Your cousin? Do you kuow, I believe 
I'm halt jealous of her ?” . 

“Jealous! well, you won’t be so long. 
That lady is ny mother’s new daugater, Ivy. 
Sne is my brother Dick's lovely little wife, 
whom tmy mother had never seen betore, 
and as Dick could not come till the mid- 
night train, and Edith was anxious to get 
home as soon as possible, I acted as her 
most dutiful escort.”’ 

And Ivy, though she began her holi- 
dey rather laie in the day, nade upin in- 
teusity what was lacking in length of time. 
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Losing a Wife. 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH, 
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EORGE JAMISON and Katie Vaughan 
had a brilliant wedding. Everything 
was faul.less—froim the icing on the 

cake to the arrangement of the bride's 
waterfall. 

Mrs. Vaughan cried just enough not to 
redden her nose: Mr. Vaughan did the 
dignified pater familias toacharm; and 
Creorge and Katie, were so affectionate as to 
give the world the idea that here was a 
match made in heaven. 

The bridal breaktast over, the white moire 
antique and orange flowers were laid aside 
and the pretty traveling-suite of gray alpaca 
with azuline blue trimming, was donned 
—the sweetest thing, so all the ladies said ; 
the very sweetest love of a thing Mada:ne 
D'’Aubrey had tnade up for the season. 
Then there was the bonnet of gray silk to 
natch the dress, with its blue face trinined 
to match Katie's eyes, and the golden bird 
of Paradise drooping its pluinage over the 
crown; and it wassuch a fine morning, 
and everything looked propitious; and in 
the mnidst of the congratulations and kisses 
George and Katie started for the depot. 

They arrived just in season. The whistle 
sounded in the distance. George buckled 
up bis travelirg shawl, and Katie 
her parasol. 
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fvecrge vanished; t is 
Snoking,shot into the depot. The I 
popped his head iuto the ladies’ ro 

He sbeuting at the top of his voice 








“All aboard for Danville! all aboard! 
Come, hurry up, ladies! Five minutes 
behind time, and another train due.”’ 

Katie did not Know whether she was 
bound for Danville or not; probably she 
was, she said rapidly to herself, and she 
had better get in and let George follow, 
Se she entered the long, Sinoky veticle, 
leeling Very tnuch at sea, and ready to ery 
at the slyghtest provocation. The conductor 
passed by her seat. Sie caught bis ari, 

“Is my husband—”" 

“Oh, yes, yes, all right!’ said the official, 
hurrying onlin a way railway officials have, 
“Pll send hin right along,” and he van- 
ished from view in the long line of moving 
cars, ° 

Meanwhile George, having seen to the 
baggage—a proceeding that had occupied 
more tine than he intended it slhuoujd—re. 
turned to the ladies’ dressing-rooim to find 
Katie missing. He searched about wildly, 
inquiring of everyone he ‘net, but without 
Suceess, 

“She's probably already in the train, sir,”’ 
said aticket-agent of whom he had made 
inquines, “You are going to Buttalo, I 
think vou said; that’s the train for Buflalo 
—vouwll likely tind her there. Just 
Starting--nota minute to lose!’ 

(reorge grasped the railing of the hind ear 
as itflew by, and flinging open the door, be 
rushed through car atter car, but seeking 
in vain for Katie. She was not on the train! 

“Most likely she got on the wrong train 
and went by way ot Groton, said a conduc- 
tor. ‘“rroton is a Way-station fifteen miles 
farther ahead. We stop there fifteen or 
twenty tinutes for refreshimeuts, You'll 
doubtless tind her there.”’ 

The cars New over the track. George 
mentally blost the man whoinvented steatn 
engines—he could reach Katie so merch 
sooner. Dear little thing! how vexed and 
troubled she must be—and Cieorge giew 
quite lachrytnose over her desvlate condi- 


| tion. 


Who ever told you 80?” and he , 


And—you , 


! 


But it seemed ages to George before they 
Whirled up to the plattorm: at Grotow, ana 
then be did not waitto practise any 
courtesy, Hle leaped out impetuously, 
knocking over an old lady with a ftlower- 
pot and a bird-cage in her hand, detmolish- 
Ing the pot, and putting the bird inte 
hysterics. The old lady was indignant, 
and hit George a rap with her umbrella 
that spoiled forever the fair proportions of 
his bridal beaver; but he was too much 
engaged in thought of bis lost bride to 
spare a regret for his hat. 

He flew through the astonished crowd, 
sinashing up acrinoline here aud Knocking 
down asinall boy there, until he reached 
the clerk of the station. Yes, the clerk be- 
lieved there was one ladv came alone; she 
had gone to the Belvidere Ilotel — sie 
must be the one, 

Georve waited to hear no more, Tle hur- 
ried up the street to the place, the Landlord 
assured him that no lady of Katie's @ vie 
had arrived ; perhaps she had stopped at 


Margate, ten miles back. Greorge seized 
on the hope. There was no train to Mar- 
gate until the next tiorning, tut the 


wretched husband could tet wait all might 
—he could walk. 

He pot directions about the roads; was 
told that it was a Straight one—-tor the trost 
of the way, woods — rather lonesome, but 
pleasant. He set forward at onee, mot stop. 
ping toswallow a toututul. Excitement 
had taken away lis appetite, The tine day 
developed into a croudy evening—the night 
would be darker than usual! 

George hastened on, too much excited to 
feel fatigue—too much agontzed about 
Katie to notice that he had split lis elegant 
French gaiters out at the sides, 

Atter three or four hours lard 
he began to think that something 
wrong. He ought to be approaching the 
suburbs of Margate. In tact, be ought to 
bave reached the villaze iteel! Some tinne 
before. He vrew a little doubttul about lis 
being on the right road, and began to look 
roalatall or 


Walking 
teeta toes 


about him. There was no 
rather it was all roati; forall vestise of 
fences and wheel-tracks had vVanistied 


there was forest, forest evervwhere. 

The character of the ground beneath his 
feet chanyed at every step lie took. It 
grew sotter and softer, until be sank ankle 
deep ja mud; and suddenly, betore te 
could turn about, he fell in almost to 
artn-pits. He had stumbled into a quay- 
mire! A swift horror came over hit 
People bad died before in places like this 
—and it would be so dreadiul to die thus, 
and Katie never know what had become 
of bin. He strugyled with the strength of 
desperation to free himself, buc te cotht 
as well have taken it coolly. He was held 
fast. : 

Thus slowly the hours wore away. The 
nigh. was ages long. The sun had never 
taken so much Umeto rise in, but probably 
it realized that nothing could be done until 
it was up and it was not disposed to hurry. 

As soon as it was fairly light, (reorge be- 
gan to sereain at the top of hiss voree, in 
the hope that Someone who init be gerotrage 
somewhere tnight hear him. He annused 
himself in this way foran our, and at the 
that time you could not lave dis. 
that of a frog close at 
Sthworivia 


his 


end at 
tingruished it frou 


hand, who bad been dotuy lis be 
our here. 

At last, just a8 George was beg nye t 
despair, tie lie ard aa ON ce lu theadis 
‘ iy | &- 

i re! Js v a Pty 

I is s 

for it, bl " 4 
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“Sarved ve right! I'm glad of it! Didn't 
ye see the notice the old man put up that 
nobody mustn't come a huckleberrying in 
this ‘ere swamp?” 

“Huckleberrying!"" exclaimed George, 
angrily. “You must think a fellow was 
beside himself if he came into this jun- 
gle if be knew it! Huckleberrying 
indeed! I'm after mv wife!" 

“Land sake! Your wife! 
things! I declare, Lnever!”’ 

“She got on the wrong train, and so did 
I, and T eapeet she's at Margate, and I 
Started) from @srotom last nmuyght to walk 
there, and lostuny wav. Help ime out, do, 
that’s a dear old woman !"’ 

The oid -voman steadied herself aga nst a 
tree, and, being a woman of musele, she 
soon drew George out—mud from head to 
foot He shook hinmselt, 

“There it vou'll show me the way I'll go 
right on——"’ 

“No, you won't, neither! You'll go 
right over to our house and have a cup of 
coffee and something to eat, and a suit of 
the old man’s clotues tt» puton while I 
dry yourn, And Lil send Tow over to 
Margate with the horse and wagon to leteh 
your wife.” 

“You're atrump!” cried George, wring- 
ing her hand. ‘tod bless you! You shall 
be weil rewarded for your kindness,”’ 

Mrs. Stark's nouse was only a little way 
distant, and to its shelter she took George, 
Tom was dispatched to Margate to huntup 
Mrs. Jameson, and George arrayed in a 
suitof Mr. Stark's clothes—blue swallow- 
tailed coat, home-mace grav pantaloons, 
cowhide boots, and white hat with broad 
brin—ftor che Starks wers Friends—felt 
like anew man, 

They gave hin a good 


Well of ail 


breakfast, which 


did net come amiss; and while Torn was 
absent, the old lady made him lie down 
and lake a nap. 

Tom returned = sbout moon, Ile had 
scoured the whole village, but found motu. 


Onlv one passenger had lett the tram 
the previous dav, amd Chat 
With patent plasters for 


ing. 
at Margate on 
Was an Old than 
sal@, 

Poor George was trenzied. Tle rushed 
outef the house and stood looking first op 


and then down the road, uncertain which 
way to wend his course, Suddenly the 
train for Groton swept past, and a white 


handkerchief was swinging frou: an open 
window, and above that he caught the 
gleam of golden hair and blue ribbons! It 
was Katie beyond a doubt. Tle cleared 
the fence ata bound, and rushed after the 
flving tram. He ran til he was ready to 
drop, when he nage ge some men with 
ahand-car who wee repairing the road, 


Hie gave them ten dollars to take hit to 
Greton. lle was sure he should tind Katie 
there ! 

But no! the train had not stopped at all— 
this was the express for Butlaio! jut a 
bystander infortmed hin that a lady, 
answering the deseription he gave of 
Katie, hal been seen the day betore at 


Danville, erving, and saying sue had lost 
her husband ! 
(seorge darted off. Hle caught with avi- 


dity at the bope thus held out. It must be 
Katie! Who else had lost their husband. 

A train was just leaving for Danville. 
He sprang on board and suffered an 
eternity during the transit, forit was an 
accomodation train,and everybody knows 
about those horrible delays at every 
Stallon. 

But thev reached Danville at last. Gieorye 
inquired ‘Yor the lady who had lost her 
busband. Yes, he was all rigit—she had 
gone to tee American House to wait tor 
him. She expected him by every train 
until he came, said the tickel master. 

tle hurriea with all speed to the Atneri- 
can. 

Yes. she was there, said the clerk. 
was waiting for ner husband, 
right hand, second flight. 

George flew up stairs, burstopen the door 
of 22l, and entered withoutceremony. Ste 
was sitting by the window looking for hin, 
with her back to the door, tle sprany 
forward, and holding her in lis) aris, 
rained Kisses upon her face. 

“My Katie! iny darling! iy darling! 
have 1 found you at last?” 
turned her face and looked at him 
before she spoks, and then sie set up such 


She 


Room 221, 


She 


a scream aS tmmade the very hair rise on 
(reorge’s head. 
“You are not mv James!" she eried, 


“On heaven! help! help! Somebody 
eoune quick! Dstuall be robbed and tur. 
dered help! help! Murder f tiieves ?’ 
Stood aghast The lady was 
middie aged, with talse teeth, and a deeci- 
dedivy suuftty-looking nose, No tore like 
his echacmiing little Katie than she was like 
the Venus de Medici! 

Heturned te the just as the stairway was 
alive with people alarmed by the cries of 
tuc wornan. They tried to stop hing but he 
was notto be stayed. He took this) stairs 
ata leap, and landed somewhere near the 
bottom, among the wreck of Llhree cuamber- 
uiuids, and as tnany white-aproned waiters, 

And belore any seize liltn he 
was rushing down over the front steps. A 

viv and gentliersan were slowly wegen dita 


~orge 
ee we 


one @ould 


thers, and (reorge in bis tad haste, ra 
ara st the ladv and broke ia the brisn 
er et! 
‘ i rascal '"’ cried the yent tials vit 
r . 4 lo vy i ! if if i’ 





| 


| depot. 


“Take that dreadful man away!" she 
cried, “I am sure be is insane, or drunk! 
Only see his boots and his awful hat!’ 

“f tell you Iam your own George !" ex- 
claimed be. “Oh, Katie, where bave you 
been ?"" 

Katie looked at him now,and,recognizing 
him, began to ery. 

“On, dear! that ever I should have lived 
to have seen this day! My Cieorge, that I 
thought so pure and good, faithless and 
intoxicated! Oh, Uncle Coarles! what will 
become of me?" 

“My dear neice, be patient,” said ber 
uncle. “I think this is George,and we will 
hear what be has to say before condemning 
him. Mr. Jameson, I met your wife in the 
cars yesterday, and she informed me that 
you had deserted her at the Windham 
Or course, I could not believe that 


' your absence was intentional, and I per- 


suaded herto remain here while I tele- 
graphed to the principal stations along the 
road tor information of yeu. Why did 1 


| receive no answer ?"’ 


“Because the telegraph does not run into 
old Mra. Stark's buckleberry swamp, where 
IT bad the honor of spending last night,” 
said George, losing his temper. 

“But this extraordinary disguise—" 

“My clothes were muddy, and I have got 
on Mr. Stark’s,"’ said George ; and, though 
the explanation was not particularly lucid 
to those who heard it, they were satisfied. 

“My dearest George!" cried Katie,rushing 
into bis arms; ‘se you did not desert me, 
and I shan’t have to be divorced ?"’ 

“Never, ny darling! and we'll never be 
separated again for a moiment."’ 

“No, not tor all the baggage in the world! 
Oh, George! you don’t know how I have 
suflered !"" 

The crowd could be kept ignorant no 
longer,for scores bad assembled around the 
hotel, drawn thither by the disturbance, 
Matters were explained, and cheers long 
and loud rent the air. 

The landlord got up an impromptu wed- 
ding-dinner, at which Katie presided ; and 
CGieorge, looking very sheepish in Mr. Stark's 
swallow-tail, did the honors, 

They proceeded on- their tour the next 
day, and seon afterward Mr. avd Mrs, 
Stark were delighted to receive a box by 
express, containing the lost suit of the old 
gentieman,and tue wherewithal to purchase 
hitn another, besides the handsomest drawn- 
silk bonnet for Mrs, Stark that the old lady 
had ever seen. 

‘There, old man,"’ said she, turning from 
the glass at which she had been surveying 
herself in the new bonnet, “I aliers told ye 
that huckleberry swamp would turn to 
something, if it was only to raise frogs in! 
(iuess To hit things sometinies!"’ 

—$———= - 

NOTES ON NATURAL Histony.— 
Throughout the anual creation, tie adap- 
tation of the color of the creature ww ites 
haunts is worthy of wimiration, as tending 
to its preservation. The colors of insects, 
and ota multitude ofthe lower animals, 
contribute to their concealments. Cater- 
pillars which feed on leaves are generally 
elther greeu, or have a large proportion of 
that hue in the color of their coats As 
long as they remarn still, bow difficult it i 
te distinguish a camegorg 50) or Voutng 
locust from the bertage or lealon which it 
rests, ‘The butterflies that fit) around 
among flowers are colored like them. The 
stpall birds which trequent hedyes have 
backs of a greenish or brownish-preen hue, 
and their bellies are generally whitish, or 
light-colored, so asto harionize with the 
sky. ‘Thus they become less visible to the 
hawk or cat that passes above or below 
them. The way-farer across the fields al- 
tnost treads upon the skylark belore he 
sees It rise Wartling to heaven's gate, The 
Keldtineh passes much Of its tiie among 
flowers, and is vividiy colored according! vy. 
The partridge ean hardliv te distinguished 
frou the fallow or stubble ation which it 
crouches, and it Is an accomplishment 


among sportsinen to bave wa youd @ve tor 
fiedding a hare ittinige. In northern 
countries the winter dress of the tares 


and = ptaruilgans is white, to prevent 
detection auiony the snows of these in 
clement regions. 

It we turn (Oo tie waters, the sare desiyn 
isévident. Frogs even wary thear color 
acoording Gethatof the tad or sand that 
formes the bobo Of Lie pounds or streanis 
Which thev frequent ; Boa, Chines Crees ir ogg 
takes ILS Specific tiatne Trem: tiie Color wiitets 
rendert it So Githheuit te see it atone the 


leaves, where it adheres by the cupepttiy- 


ciass-like processes at the end of its toes, 
It ms Llae sialnee Sitts fiehi, especial] y Citi rme 
Whiiecla iralaateit Glee tresti waters, It su te 


Aiffier it tee detect Che poke, with its dark 
greens ated taeottiedd terchw ared sides, frome the 
Sitstiarive titted weevils aireotig What ci that 
tress) Water SliacK Lies cn tae wale, as 
tetioniess a9 thev. boven when a teari rr 
eld trout, a SIX OF BO Ver 1” studer, satis, in 
hiss Wantontess, leisurely up streams, woth 
tits Peace Tite peartiv ateewe Clie surluce on the 
wk-outtor ally jew, exeept a we trained 
fisiierticata, Can te What Siimlowy lori itis 
Cisat Figepehes Ulnes Wirtige we Water, Poaat the 
te o- tis are Siite, or nearly so: ft is 
cittatinry adeyr t ref @ sk 
feaery t ‘ iJ ‘ ‘ Vv tikes % 
) % 
fed viet N - “ Sia “s 
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‘Dur Uoung Folks. 


A RACE FOR A CAT. 
————— 


BY JULIA A. GODDARD, 





») emnall! too amall !" sothe birds sang, 


* the roses whispered, so the bees 
bummed, 


“She will creep in at the window,” said 
the munather, 
hottie child. 
that.” 

But the window shut down suddenly 
with a bang, and the house to whieh it 
belonged began to move away, slowly at 
first, then quicker and quicker, until i 
was out of aight altogetuer, The child 
began to seb, and said 

“Nan will run after it.” 

Alt such a flutler among the roses, and 
euch atwittering amongst the birds, whilst 
the bees Lusiimed— 


‘Only asimall child can de 


“TT. wall. tow emall ! 
- 1 tee tail, 


1 + would cateh the house at all." 


And the birds sang— 


‘the must grow, 
Mea lh know 
A that a process Very slow *9 
“It will be vears,”” said the mother, 


before she grows tall.”’ 
“Pooh ! porridge’ said a toy 
on the ground, 

wether turned round, 
w litthe dog was standing 
had proche d up his ears. 


*"? 
dog that was 
lying 
I 

1} upright, are 


Porridy portidge !" he said, amd he 
khegtion saying Mover so tnany Lines Cleat 
atlast the mother thought there must be 
@rrpetiaisigg it it. 

aa * 7. . + > 


So the motver made some porridge, 
Nan began to eat it. 

in the first plateful she could look over 
the table; at the second she reached up > 
ber weother’s shoulders; at the third she 
was taller than her mother. 


“Stop! step!" sand the mother, as Nan 
tnywan on the fourth plate; “you'll be a 
giantess; and vour legs are so thin, 1 acm 
afrahd they w break in two. You loerk 
as if vou were on stilte.”’ 

“ne must lave long legs,’ said Nan,*im 
order to run ftast. It was thes woolly dog 
Qisat theuwuzlt of it,” she added, and sie 
would have stooped down to pat the tes 
dig, with its red ieroceo collar, but ste 
was So hig) ap that she found it a diffieutt 
gaatier te bend down. “Dl ams as stitl! asa 


prvker,” sated steer. 

The woolly doy however, understood wiat 
she wattedd, and lie jumped peom w& eleair, 
then upon the table, and finally into Nan’s 
arms. 

She would have given him Some porridge, 
but ber mother sud 

“No: if hoshould grow as tall as you,we 
sheuld not Know what t) do with bio.” 

Then the little dog laughed. 

“Perhaps be will run away 
apeon,’ sani Nan. 


with the 


But no: he was an honest little dog, and 
doa net think of doing anything of the 
Kind. 

al * ball o - 


On the opposite side of the house was an 
old gentieman in a velvet cap. He hada 
paperin bis hand, and was trying to teach 
wMeeliing toabey who was on the othes 
@de of the trellis. But the boy was not 
attending te him, though he kept bis eyes 
Tike ugeen Lhe paper. 

No: be was tuuttering 

“The little eat wasin the house, and the 
bouse moved away. Tt must have been an 
enchanted house and an enchanted eat” 


“What are you saying 7" asked the old 
gemiieman, * Phiat is trot on thie peaper. 

Then the bey hed up ane sat 

“I! lbad seven-.eagued boots, I'd go ater 
them. 

“That s certainlv not written dowr 
there, "answered the old gentleman. ‘? 
whalare vou thinking, Ulick?” 

‘<0f the house that stom?) close bw tho 
beouse. |] had «a dream last night that it 
moved away, and that the litthe eat with 


whieh I played had alse gone,and I want t 
ge a ter thea.” 

“Yoo talk nonsense, Ulick. How ean a 
bouse made ot bricks and mortar and heavy 
beans of wood move away 7?” 

“That I know not; but tis gene. I hear 

” ruimOling away in the distgnee, as if 


3 were on great wheels—1l do really,” 
answered U lick. 

Pie old gentieman, who often came tt» 
chat with Ulick, and to try t) teach bim 
Various tulngs, rtelt quite vexed, and he 


folded up bis paper, and sbut up bis camp- 
= and wenl away. 


had gone old hen turned 


Wien he an 
round aud spoke to Ulick. 
“You ean bear us, tor vou have the right 
rt { ears, but the old ian cannot. It is 
te true the house bas pone.”’ 
AN | > 4 
Ti. rabbits were ste vw t r Pr 
P ‘ 
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“I bope she won't,” said an old rabbit. 


“for then she will bring her back bere.’’ 


| throwing its leaves alout all over the trellis, 


a 


who was kneeling beside a 





There wasa groan amongst the rabbits” 
and the poultry. And then the Virginia | 
creeper, that was twisting and turning and 


began t quiver and shake as if it were 
trying say something, and at last a very 
tiny wooce came from one of the shoots, and 


sani — 


. el4 Nan the fivieg ! o ertake 
-w = with itleng journevs make, 
Aad come back heres nore. 


The fowls and rabbits were glad to hear 
thie, but Ulick said — 

“Nan shall not overtake the house ; Nan 
shall mat have the dear little cat.” 

“Nan will soon be tired,”’ said Ulick ; 
“hesdes she dues not know where to go.” 

“TR, vou 9%’ 

Ulick started, for he could see no one. | 
Stull be was not surprised, for since the | 
rabints and fowls and Virginia creeper 
had begun to talk there was no reason why 
Aber things should not also. It must have 
been sume sensible creature; and he 
beyvan ty consider the point. 

No, be did net know where the house 
had gone ; lie did not suppose that even the 
top of the tallest chiummey would be visible 
or even the sumwke from it. The house 
might have gone along the straigbt road, or 
have turned tothe rightor left, he could 
net teil And Ulick sat down upon a 
moxs-covered stone, and felt very 





a - 
large 


despeondent. 


*Wiiat’s the matter, little man?" asked 
steg brother Ben, who happened to come 
pattheamoment. And Ulick Wid him of 
s<iiffieulty. 

"af that is all,” 


said big Ben, “I will 


Start youooonm your journey, for I 
« which way the house went. I saw 
t raemtling along the road, and then it 


fliethe right and kept a straight 
ver the country ; nothing stopped it, | 
bedges, ditches, or anvitling else.”’ { 

And he teok Ulek'’s band, and went out | 
upen the road with litn. Ulick half turned 
aud kissed tis hand to Lis own- home, 

“What isthat for?’ asked Ben. 

“Por ‘good bve,’ if I don’t come back 
again. The house ‘might take away alto- 
gether, vou know.” - 

Hien laughed. 

“Well then, boy, start off, for there in 
the distance over the corn-tields you can |; 
just see the house. There, there—do you | 
~ M—moving along?’ 

No— ves—no—yes, yes I do. 
bs that!" 

“What is that? w hy® pole with a flag on 
top.” said Ben. 

“No, no,’ said Ulick, “that——”" 

“Wis at's Nan tlving along. What long 
es sie has! She goes so fast that she 
~s as if she were in two places at onee.”’ 

“There are two girls running,” said Uliek, 
“and one seeuis to be overtaking the other 
ail the time.”’ i 

“No, there is but one,’ answered Ben, 
“hut she is bere and there so quickly that 
you seem to see her in two places at once— 
~ understand what Linean. And it 
beoaxs exactly like two people.” 

“I don’t know,” said Ulick ; “Il am sure 
there are two Nans. What long legs!” 

“Yes, porridge has done that. You'll 
never overtake her."’ 

Bat Ulick started off. ten watched him 
gute! sigbt and then went home. 

= + > * > 


feirrend 
; 


But what ! 


‘a! 


Now all this time acat was lying com- 
fertably in the bouse that was ruuning 
a@ajp. 

The chair was covered with red velvet, ' 
ami there wasa Dright fire in the room, 
that sparkled and glowed aud wade all the 
furniture in it shine. 

The cat looked upand then she purred, 


sv ilDnae— 


“Till there is a place } 
Where gamehkoepers are not, 
Ms beuse shall notstay 
i 1 ° | 
' 
And tLe house with the cat in it went on 
and on,until it came to a far-olt place where 


teere were no houses and no gainekKeepers, 
seine tearot taps. Then it stopped with 
such a jerk that the front door flew open, 
anda woolly dog,with a red moroceo collar | 
and very sit legs, came in, crying vut— 


> x. st ming, 
= wil 7 Y t tea 

Slee teust ie quite het with running, 
ml “umiug aiter me.** 


* Who ie she 7°° asked the cat. 
Then said the dog— 





I Nu ate the porridge, 
A - grew quite tall, 
a ate as reached your cottage 
=e « jutte smaili,*’ 
“Why? asked the eat. 


* Because the effects of the porridge only 


lasts whilst she is ranning.” | 
“tol responded the cat. | 
Upon which Nan herself came running 
mn. and ghe was no larger than when her 
maher was kneeling beside ber in the 
gard 
lear, dearest, darling, little pussy- 
' J hav i you aga and w ‘ 
w raiw ~*~ a \ 
2 
7 
fm ~ 
™ > 
e a 
I the w ‘ ‘ 
“VO. wes pear ling 
~ . = os) Deid ap tuewal for h 


| he had also eaten the porridge he inight 


| died away. 


| a grave and bury it.” 


| wou doa. 
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There was no longer any need for Ulick 
te run, for everything round him was 
shouting— - 

“Nan has won the race! 

Yex, he knew that she had, and he wept 


bitterly anc went home again. Perhaps it 


have outstripped Nan. ; 

No one ever saw the house again, though 
onee it returned to the spot upon which it 
had stood near Ulick’s home. It did not 
stay long there, only just long enough for 
Nan’s unther to pack up her clothes and 
join Ler littie girl, who was too small to 
live by herseif. 

Then the tront door shut quite tightly, 
and the bouse fled away faster “than ever, | 
and never stopped until it had reached a | 
beautiful island far, far away in the middle 
of the sea. There it paused, fur no game- 
keepers, or traps, or cruel boys were to be | 
found there. And in the house on the | 
beautiful isiand Nan and her mother, and | 
the cat,and the toy dog lived peacefully and 
happily tor ever and ever. 

- —_> - >_> 


ETHEL’S PINK PLANT. 


BY PIPKIN. 


NTHEL was aiways trying to write 
poetry, but it was so hard to find 
rhymes. When the cat killed the big 

pink begonia, she did manage to fiad a 
rhyme ; and she thought the epitaph looked 
besutiful printed in violet ink on a piece of 
paper— 





onia lies. 


r ¢eyes.*’ 


*“Here mv poor beg 
leruop a tear and Wipe you 
are the only verses Ethel ever 
Perhaps we are beginning near the 


These 
made. 


end of the story. You may want to know 
what the big pink begonia was, ana how 


the cat Killedit. 
The beginning of this sad story was a red 
behind it; the 


ribbon bow with a kitten 
bow wasse bigand the cat wasso little 
that the ribbon looked much more iim- 


portant than the kitten that wore it. Ethel | 
ealled-the kitten Kafoozalum :“Tom talked 
of the bow with the cat behind it ; to which 
Etbel retorted : “The ribbon becornes her 
very much, Tom. Buys have no taste.” 

Early in the summer—about the time 
that the kitten was a weak little squeaker 
in a besket of straw with the cat of the 
bouse next door—Ethel was given a plant 
asapresent. There had never before been 
a begonia in ber mother’s green-house ; and | 
Ethel anew very little about it, except that 
any rough treatment would kili it. The 
begonia grew very fast. It becaine a tall | 
plant, with beautiful large reddish-veined 
leaves, and it wascovered with acloud of 
pink bicssous., 

One day Ethel ran out of the conservatory 
in a hurry and left the door open; and 
Kafeezaluin—the red bow with the kitten 
behind it—ran into the conservatory in 4 
hurry, as she had never had the chance 
betore. Tom, coming home from school, 
went, watering-pot in hand, to attend to his | 
geranium-slips; he found the door open, 
and the kitten turned nearly on its head in 
trantic attempts t» roll in the begonia pot. | 

A few weeks alter, all the pink bloom | 
The begonia, branch and leaf, 

There was nothing left but a/| 
dry brown stuinp. j 

It is dead!" cried Ethel. “A knock ora} 
rub killsthe young shoots. Mrs. Smith told | 
meso. Kafoozalum rabbed and kuocked 
itt enough to kill it | a 

“Tears! tears for the begonia!"’ laughed 
Tom. “Why, Ethel, I thougiut nothing but 
the death of Kafvozalum weuld reduce you 
to tears.” 

“Ab! Tom,but you don’t know how fond 
[I wasot that plant. It was the only one I 
ever had. I feel alinost as if it was really 
ver onee, and dead now! I shall make it | 





was gone. 


foun see:mmed very much amiused at this 
ilea—because the begonia was buried al- 
rewiy in its own pot—and 
bear bis unaking fun about it. So 
away to ber mother’s rout, with 
ber eyes. 

“Mother, how do you spell ‘beyonia’ ?”’ 

“Why, dear? who are you writing to?” 

“My peor begonia is quite dcad,”’ sobbed 
Etbel, with a gulp of griet. “I want to. 
Write its epitaph.”’ 

“You mustn't cry about it now, Ethel, | 
dear. It could not feel. I shall get you 
auother next suinmer.” 

but the only consolation Ethel could get 
Was the writingoftaeepitaphb. She worked 
at this for half an hour,and simeared herseli 
very inucu with violet ink. 

“Here is laid ny pink begonia,’ 
first alleinpt. 

Tom came into the rooin to learn 
lessons at the other side of the table. 

“Tom,” she said, ‘please don’t say vour 
verbs out loud. I can’t write poetry when 
J Tell me a rhyme tor begonia. 
‘Here is land my pink begonia.’"’ 

Toss it over the wall, or let it alone- 
will-vou?” Thatis the only rhyine in the 


she 
tears 


ran 
In 


was ler 


his 


nzlish language,’’ said Ton. 
“You are very unkind,” said Ethel, lean- 
x ber cheek on an inky band,and rubbing 
r till it was a wild black immane. 
I ~ tried w t would baappe. if she 
.- wav. Al last she 
~ > } iL Dis 
5, 
< 
‘ ts 


| 


| under the greenhouse shelf, 


| article marked, Say “a, i. o.,”’ 


Ethel could not | 





Ethel’s mouth gave a little twitch; but 
she would not laugh when Tom made fun 
of ber poetry. 

Sune went into the greenhouse carrying a 
piece of black stuff and a pair of scissors, 
the penknife, and her verses printed in 
violet. 

Then she dug a bole in the earthen floor, 
in a warm 
corner near the pipes, Next she dug her 
begonia root out of the pot, popped it into 
the hole, covered it up, and leit a bit of 
stick standing upright, holding in a notch 
the wonderful epitapth. 

Tom found her there, drying and smear- 
ing her face with an earthy corner of her 
pinafore. Tom had Kafoozaluim peepin 
out from under his jacket front ; but Ethe 
sobbed afresh at sight of the red bow and 


' the kitteu behind it. 


‘(‘oume and take care of my geraniuins 
with me, Ethel,’’ said Tom. 
“Oh! boo-hoo-no-no ! 

unkind,”’ 

“Why, what have I done? J didn’t roll 
on my head in the begonia pot, did I, 
pussy ?” 

“Ob ! boo-hoo—go ’way !”’ 

So Tom went away. But the next time 


You are very 


Ethel went into the greenhouse with a 
bright face, she could not help laughing at 
Tom's addition to her verses. She r i 


*‘Here ny poor begonfia lies, 

Drop a tear and wipe your eyes— 

The door was open—if you had locked It, 

The bow with the kitten couldu’t have knocked it,” 


The winter passed ; and Ethel’s birthday 


| Caine in the spring. 


“Ifere isa silver pencil for you to write 
poetry with,”’ said Tom, mischievously. 
Poetry or not the silver pencil was worth 
having, and Ethel felt that teasing Tom 
was fond. of her. Ah! what could she do 
without Tom, or without the teasing either? 
“Come into the greenhouse,” he said ; 
“there’s a begonia for you.”’ 

“Is there? I thought I had all my 
presents.”’ 

She went racing to the greenhouse, and 


came back with a dissappvinted face. “Why 


do you cheat me, Tom? This is not the 
first of April.” 

“Come and see.’’ Fle led her into the 
greenhouse to the pink begonia’s grave. 

They both stooped down to the corner of 
the earthen floor near the hot pipes. 

There wasa dark red folded leaf grow- 
ing above the earth. 

“Oh, Tom ! it is ny own dear old plang.” 

“Yes—it is growing up again for another 
summer,’’ be said. I found it a week ago; 
but I kept it for a birthday surprise.” 

“Tom,” said Ethel, seizing bisarim in her 
delight, “put my poetry in your pocket, 
and let us goand ask mother if we should 


| put it in a pot.” 


“What ? put the poetry ina pot? What. 


| ever for?” 


“Oh! no, Ididr’t mean that at all—I 
mean 

“Never mind—here go the verses, though 
they’ve served their turn.” 

So the pink plant wert into a pot again, 
and grew more beautiful than ever; and 
the only peetry Ethel ever nade went into 
Tom's pocket. 

OD. Se 

SHOPKEEPERS’ PRICE-MARKS.—The sys- 
tein of marking prices on goods in general 
use among retailers is foreach to adopt a 
word or terin which shall contain tea unre- 
peated letters tocorrespond with the nu- 
merals, Thus, for instance, the word: 


Ancbhorites 
1234567890 

The cost of an article has been usually 
marked on it, the salesman knowing 
what to add; but this plan is losing in 
popularity and is being replaced by the bet- 
ter method of marking the selli>g price. 
Ewploying tbe key word “Anchorites,” an 
would indi- 
eate $1.75. Some merchants have both 
cost and selling rates marked, in which 
case the two are separated bya line, the 
cost on top and the selling price under, 

Humorously inclined individuals not in. 
freqguentiv get up a key 
which would wnake costumers sinile were 
they aware of the contrast between the 
inysterious cost mmarksand that from which 
they are derived. No little ingenuity is 
dispiayed in the selection, but after the es- 
sential Or ten unrepeated letters there is 
nothing wanting but so simple orthography 
that the foot of the spellers in the salesinan 
class have no inducenent whatever to go 
wrong. Tue tat-tat-toe cost mark is the only 
known which does not employ the 
alphabet. Itmay be understood by draw- 
ing the ordinary Ut-tat-toe game diagram 
and marking the figure beginning at the 
upper lett band space, thence to the right, 
and repeat until the uine spaces are filled. 

In this devise x is substituted for the 
“nought.” To express $1.50 by the tit-tat- 
toe, the hieroglyphic would be an L with 
the horizontal part run directly opposite 
from normal; a square; and an L set wrong 
silé up, a good deal like the sinall boys 
sketch in his school books under which he 
places the caution, “Don’t steel this book 
ini Ganest frend for fear the gallus will be 
your end.” It will be observed that these 


characters represent the parts of the tit-tat- 
toe diazram in which the numerals 1, 5, 
ind # if. 
a 

presuine says an old 

s r as ' atest by which 

vlune rigin of a religion should be tried, 

lean imagir re unexceptionable 

than 1ts tendency to overcoine what is ac 

knowledged to be eviiin iuman nature,and 

to raise In an immeasurable degree the 
| Standard of APP luess, 











word or term® 
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PLEASURE. 





BY it. i. 


Some pleasures come like rainbows, 
At the ending of a storm ;: 

Some vanish like the wind that blows, 
Te take no lasting for.n ; 

Some pleasures come by accident, 
And turn our pain lo cheer, 

When messengers by Heaven sent 
Bring help in danger near. 


Some crosses come and cause us strife, 
And Fortune's loss a while ; 

They come as if to shade our life, 
Then light it with a smile ; 

We fear theeinking of the ship, 
And dread the rider's fall, . 
But One who takes no seeming note 

Knows what is beast for all. 


Look from life's first day to its last, 
And balance good with ill: 

How much, how very much, has passed 
To make us love it still ; 

How sweet have been the flowers seen, 
How dear each loving heart 

With hopes and crosses in between, 
How brave lives dread to part, 


With life's large compassin His hand, 
(ne guides our varying way, 

Who sees some suffer and grow grand, 
Asis His will each day ; 

Who sends us pains and crosses 
To bring us joy by stealth, 

And bids us prize our losses 
As the golden key of wealth, 

- rE Sn — 


PYGMIES AND GIANTS 


have seen elephants in the menagerie 


Hs many of our young readers who | 


are aware how these 
caught by pygmy man. They run wild in 
the forests of India, Ceylon, and other 
countriés of Asia; and once ina while the 


giant animals are 


rulers of those countries determine to have | 


an elephant hunt. 

They begin by inclosing an acre or two of 
ground in the forest, and generally on the 
bank of a river; they put a fence of legs all 


around it so strong that the elephant cannot | 


break it down, but with a great many holes 
where men can pass through with 
There is a gate at each end, which can be 
closed or opened instantly ; from the en 
trance gate two fences run out in the shape 
of the letter ‘‘V,’’ and each fence is from 
five to ten miles long. Fora mile or more 
the fences are as strong as the sides of the 
yard, but beyond it they are very slight. 
At the end of ihe yard, opposite the en- 
trance, there is a pen which Will hold three 
elephants standing side by side, and there 
is a gate at the end of the pen where the 
animals can be let out when desired. 

When ail is ready,hunters are sent into 
the torest to drive in the herds. Elephants 
are very shy and will flee from the presence 
of men; the hunters endeavor to get on the 
side of the herd farthest from the yard be- 
fore they are discovered. Then the animals 
move in the desired direction, and the great 
effort of the hunters is to have them go 
gently forward until they are within the line 
of the fences, or in the jaws of the letter 
“V."’ Elephants are afraid of traps, and 
when they come to a fence, no matter how 
small it may be, they do not try to cross it. 
In this way they are kept moving towards 
the yard, but the hunters do not show 
themselves or make any noise until the an- 
imals are inside the strong part of the fences. 
As soon as this is accomplished there is a 
cept tumult. Fires are lighted, guns are 
fired, horns are blown, and the frightened 
herd dashes forward and enters the yard. 
Then the gate is closed and the great beasts 
are fairly trapped. 

They run around the yard and try to es- 
cape. In the pen at the end opposite the 
entrance, twu tame elephants are standing, 
and there is just room tor one of the wild 
ones to squeeze in between them. 
in and the gate is closed ; then the two tame 
elephants hold him firmly with their trunks 
while men slip through holes in the fence 
and bind the feet-of the captive with strong 
ropes. When he is well secured the pen is 
opened and the tame elephants drag him to 
the bank of the river, where he is turned 
on his side and left in the care of a keeper. 


ease. 


He goes 


Then they go back again to the pen and as 


Sistin binding and dragging off another 


prisoner. In this way the hunters secure 


r= ™ r *« « . 4 } | +} , ’ 
iS Many @s are required, and Lif re ult 
t it to return to the f s 
j 
« 
> 
receive nothing unti’ they throw 


trunks and make a peculiar sound, which 
indicates that they will obey their keepers 
Then the ropes are removed their 
~ © 


2; 


from 
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Femininities. 


Modesty is sometimes exalted pride. 


feet, they are fed and allowed to drink as 
much water as they like. and are driven off 
to the stables and put to work as readily as 
though they had been in captivity all their 
lives. They are perfectly docile, and do 
not show any desire to return to their wild 
lite in the forest ; and another curious thing 
is that they are ready to assist in capturing 
others in the way they themselves were ta- 
ken. Very often the elephants that are 
used for securing the wild ones in the pens, 
holding them while the men are tying their 
feetand dragging them cut atterwards, are | 
those which have been prisoners only one 
or two years. 
The captured elephants groan and show 
great distress while they are being secured ; 
they twine their trunks round each other, 


A good wite is a fortuneto a man, espe- 
elally if she is poor. 
was made after man, but the 


womenever since 


Woman 


men have be 


nm after the 


| The Empress of Austria, visiting Heidel 
berg, is attended by a suite of sixty persons, 


For morning wear, especially with flannel 
goods, colored cuffs and collars are again coming into 
favor 
Mrs. E. V. D. Miller, a Mississippi lady, 
has accepted the pesition of private secretary to See- 
retary Lamar. 


The memoirs of the Empress Eugenie in 
book form, under her personal supers ision, are about 
ready for publication. 


“Yes, dear, you see mamma don't think 


and frequently the tears run down their | it's right for me to read French novels in Lent, so I 
cheeks, and they seem to be crying like only read translations. 

. on wl od ° *. ; ° . » -* r ; >. ; ; ‘ - os 
children. The tame ones do not manifest | Fashion's latest freak in Paris is a tancy 


ballin which each lady is dressed as a fluwer 


lilies, Violets, bluebells, and marigolds, 


roses, 


the least sympathy with them, but, on the 
contrary, appearto take pleasure in their 
suflerings. | 


matrimonial secietv. Whenever 
ries, the others are 


keeping. 


entne 
her 


member 
up th 


mar- 


It requires from five to cight days to assessed to set house- 


Siarve an elephant into submission, the time 


; ye _ A female rights ‘ i 
depending upon the condition ot the wea- ' oy on ule righ Woman, OF a Wor an rights 
° enalm, as vou 


ther. 


prefer, sent some 
hewspaper off «, 


Manseript, 


manuscript to a 


During al! this time the keeper stays and droleré that 4 te called o> 


him through 
the day, sleeping between his feet at night, 


close by his side, watching 
A tew days ago a woman of Sandy Creek, 
N. Y., having built 


to see how it was progr 


l the lids of the 
teeth 


aftire, raise stove 


fell 


and thus making the animal accustomed to 
his presence. 


ssiny, when her 


into the fire and were consumed, 
When the elephant gives the sign of sub For out door wear the edicts of tashion 


|  Pasculinities. 





Ignorant men differ from beasts only in 


their Syure 
| 


Conceit may puff 
prop lien up. 


a man up, but never 


Bombay husbands cut off their wives’ 


| Noses for punishment 


| to membershipia her state Legi«iatare 


Boston girls have organized a mutual aid 


mission, the keeper hurries to loosen and | are opposed to the display of Jewelry, a few simple 
feed him, so that the poor beast is sure to ChMternts ently being in styte. Even earrings are | 
said te be becoming uvtashiouable for street wear. 


recognize him asa friend. It is owing to 


A Sansom street woman thought she had 


| this fact th: elephant is so f 
this fact that the elephant is so fond of his) ouck the comPentrated essence of — spitefulness 
keeper, and will obey him in preference to | when she tetd ber veighbor, “HE you didn’t wear a 
any one else. After a time he may de-  “'# Ul ltke te pel your hair for you, you masty 
bef — ° " thing. 
velop bad qualities and become absoluteiy . , ; 
. A woman's friendship borders more 


weeks after his 


capture heis very obedient. 
eG I 


brains of tbold. 


Be fearful only of thyself. . | 


Nature is commanded by obeying her. 


dangerous, but for a’ few closely onlove thea aman’s, Men affeet each other 


in the reflection of nobleor triendly act-, while wo- 


nen ask fewer proels, and more signs and ¢ Kpres- 


slots of attachment. 


The first application of a woman to be 
admitted to the bar of Oregon was made rece ntivtiyva 
female from Washiugton Territory, where she passed 
a yond examiuathe aclomitted The 
Court held that the statute will not allow the 


t female lawyer, 


of the cases reported at a recent 


meetlag of the ( harity Organization Society of Wash- 


iand was supreme 


aliuls- 
slonoft 


It is much safer to obey than to govern. 


One 
Phe world is undone by looking at things 


ata distance. ington was that of a professional beggar who hastwo 

Without steady, hard work it is impossi Uresses—a begging itess aud a society dress. ier 

hia tcouedl mans thin x name appeared in the society columns of a city pa 
i ¥. 


per as reeelving guests during the inauguration, and 


It is difficult to pereuade mankind that | she was found ty be Hyving handsomely out gf alms. 
es ee ee ee _ | Mrs. Mary Kyle Dallas claims that | 
It isa shameful thing to be weary of in- Sophia Pe abety has done more than any other 
quiry whe. whut we search for is ¢ xeellent. woman te forward American literature, in that ste 

. ; : marred Nathaniel Hawthorne and took care of hin, 
Where men are the most sure and afr0- | vith the result of ‘The scarlet Letter’ and “Th 
Kant, they ave commonly the mort mistaken, Marble Faun.’ Anna Dickinson declares in favor 
Seem as vou are. When you are simply Ps ore. aeriet Seeing Mee Eee *Cacle Feiw's | 
comfortagle, don’t pretend to be tremendously hap- yey 
py. Do be contented ; ‘‘martyrs’’ are detest 
To an honest mind, the best perquisites able: a cheerful, happy spirit is tnfeetions » you ean 
of a place are the advantages it gives a inau of doing carry Itabout with vou lthe a sunny atinosphere > de 
god avoid whimpertug, tix as bad a+ vigviing: both are 
to be condemoued © Chere is no eacuse or elther one 
Never are human beings smaller than | of them; if sou nave anything to say, sav it: if you 
when the Wantto plague and punish without hnow- have not, held tongue sllopether ; lence | 
ing low, golden, 


One night recently a lady and gentleman, 


Manly spirit, as it is generally called, is 


and 


otten le else than the froth foam of hard- aged vespect ‘ flict aud xt tears, were now- 
peeotthved Lin-clemes bound om « railway train at Williamston, Mieb. In 
‘ their tribulations they were attracted toward eas 


Which some parents have that itis uot 


Nothing can be more foolish than an idea 


respectable to 


old man proposed matrin 


other, andt gh they heen acquainted but a 


few hours, the mv, the lady 


ag Pe chet iia wceepted, and they were married by a rector who 
Kind words preve nts cood dea] of that happenedt ——. era 
eres Sete eer ne eee ee ere “Henrietia, dear?’ ‘Yes, ma,’’ from 
Pp | ‘ im ee ‘ ul wind 
he faughtor at the door, parting rou wee 
The faults of the world can only be} jeart. wt yo her ged ' I 
learned ty a ny acquaintance with and by suf- die ye to look t for the pa t qs x hens greet 
tering from that a quaintance k ob aie ey ‘ ae yes 
— minds magnity little objects, and tiiaty - ay : a t at has j t yen new 
bel ttle preat one as the telescope takes the planets a oe ‘ : 4 rar 
larger and the ftixed stars -<maller. : 
* - ‘Will you pull the bell?” she asked of a 
Be brave, be noble, be true and you will . Male 
“ . ma ore thea east ‘ rea od the 
pass through the coming vears as through a white “No, madam, ** he an«we 1! with a bow but § 
colonuade f monumental pillars. wil © most hacer Sans the strap whieh rings the 
A sensible observance of livgienic Jaws — bet Mts trot nad. The strap is con 
i= fr rentive the ne thing needful to transforma nected tht t miglt top the wrong 
’ al ¢ hie r : tthe lt he turned upon him 
doleful man into a bright and cheertal one ‘ fof t 4 And ! bh i t F 
| ! e 1] was full of triampt os {wit Lyenne pepper 
shing voung manhood is generally 4 et 
Dashing young ad “Oh, dear?” s ghed a woman, who was 
wrtof eagle whose wing-feathers are as much too 
: pe, teering tall-efeathers are too short alwavs compilal yabont her healtt and who was 
long as the steering il-f | i gio oh bret tbnanbegs 21 Sacylntagftis.- 
Time’s moving finger writes, and having silinent. I feel so wretched this morning. I 
writ, moves on ner a mur plet anid wit ‘ re think TF am the trices? fortunate woman alive 
it back to cancel half aline, nor all yur tears Wash Ys aid her send npathizingts Oh for 
outa word of it. sorry for sy 8 my dear,.-f don’t i. tne 
: ‘ ‘ J i - leo . ' ' at poor sith 
Be not vacillating in your purposes; |e so 
not eve vit t that t r yur pat ; ; j : 
t 1 t ‘ r 4 gentleman in Albany whe broke a rule 
attra ‘ . y p 
‘ " ing sand i fi the Asscmila ‘ avities ? z ole ' 
ts A 
Nothing « ‘ ents and iA. 4 ae . . ; 
7 » | 
, . ct ‘ 
: : 
: 
th say 
Wha er xz Z 


| tenarian, 


The late Thaddeus Stevens the eminent 


Statesman never passed a pin withont picking It ap. 


Astoria, II)., bas a soldier of the war of 
i512 whe is @ 
living. 


sears off ant «awe weed for o 


It is estimated that there are 40,000 per 
sonsin New York City that 
for a living. 


depend upon gambling 


Rhode Island has admitted a colored man 


Kev. Mahlon 
Van Horne. 


Do not to any other what thou wouldst 


nethave him de tu vou: this te the the 


rest ls merely comment. 


whole law. 


Itis sail of Bret Hartethat he was the 
in Hetil 
of morality alike for man aod woman 


first novelist who dared to proclaim mone law 
Lord Tennyson is tuning up his lyre for 
of Wales’ bwish t 


measure 


a poetical effort on 
It will be In the ofd Speen 


the Prince ur. 


«rian 
The quidnunces have discovered that Presi 
Well he 


He has no wile to use bis razor on here 


dent Cleveland shaves himeelt an afford to. 


The. 


A New Jersey man wants a divorce be 
cause his wife hasn't «peoekhen te him for nearly two 


years, Some men dom thoow when ther are well ed 


Among the 1200 laws regulating the con 
duct 
threatens 
ler, 


of the Fret i pres . one entaries old which 


the pr wof-remcder with death for om 


Emerson,the Boston essayist, said 


man would tee a pect i mt ‘ al dige sae 
perieet. Phils sheeewse that ineligest isa t tog 
after all 

Santa Cruz. Cal, boasts of a Mexican 
woman, resident of that citv, whe ft t only acen- 


bert bas alee @ third set of teeth, which are 


in gourd condition, 
Sir Henry Ponsonby, ptivate secretary to 
Queen Vietoria, has 


that members of the re 


writtena letter authoritatively 


denving ai family are teliewv- 


rs in Spirituationm 


In extreme poverty, an 
peal to the Duc IP Aumale, 
ancl dollar 


now 


Ex-Marshal Bazlaine, of France, is 
lf recentiy made a pitecus 
Wher ett bles cme theue- 


in rently. 


Hon. Anthony M.) Reiley, ex-Mayor of 


Richmond, Va an dd the new Minister ts Italy, isa 
Catholic and his wite te a dewese his father was a 
Methodist and les teether a ¢ at 

A quarrel is not without its uses, as oa 
means Of Khowlege through a quarrel om have 
learned thet ve atitag stis ty + tans perfect, 
and he has learned the sate u. 

Savs Lord Bacon The best works of 
vre ate Qt merit for the prutriv ase tercewerte d from the 
uomnarriod met at the tee afleet pandin meaue 
have marrie |, ande beowerd they i 

A California judge has decided that) a 
man cannot recover damage f * parent~« whe 
ejected tiles Crem their th * r trigtte g their 
teatey betes speasteas while atte segettrg ter mtow af 


In Washington county, Mame, acle rey 


man held« Sanda L each week the skating 
rink. The scluclate are werd thee , “ak ae 
half day grat a Bre ea beef i atte ‘ ‘ 

About fifteen years ige a farmer in 
Futile ld, NLU ‘ .* t f hi tatele 

ent aman fr ‘ ‘ ‘ g teen aledion 

actnowledled * matier 

A man in Detroit ¢ rated, week 

efor ast, wiiat ‘ , irt fav’ 
: t ! , git 

ich wa P gt : a? isi5 y 
restored 

An Arkansas woman has just married 
her fourteent and - \- . 

Her and " r yer 
it 

Mi n nm resi t f ren hi les ar } 
lew i f " ‘ 

t aetheres “ ‘ 4 
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Mr Siapper, of Samter, Georgia has 
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For Life. 


BY A. H. BALUWIN, 





ACK, tell us that adventure of yours in 
Paria,” said I, toan old traveler, the 
ey «Aber day. 

And this is the startling tale he told— 

“Sixty vears ago! visited Paris, and was 
one evening seated in iny apartment in the 
‘Hotel des Princes,’ when 0 boy was shown 
in by the porter. The boy said there 
wasaMr. Bunnell,an Englishman, dying 
atahouse in the Rue St. Victoire, 
wished to see me. 

“How couid I refuse to go? 
countryinan, inastrange iand, suddeniv 
stricken down, and he needed a friend. 
course Tinust go. I looked at the bov, and 


here vweusa 


wassure be was bonest. I told him I 
would go, 
“Vet l would not venture out in such a! 


eity unarmed ; and I wentto my dressing- 
case and took my pistol. It was one of 
Colts revolvers, and had six barrels. I 
koew they were all carefuily charged, tor I 


bal examined them only a tew boure = be- 
feore 

“J pot this in my pocket unseen by the 
lev, and then put on my hat and ligt 


overeat. IT had no thought of danger par- 


teularly; but knew how many dangers 

noguteome unexpectedly in such a place. 

ut, danger or no danger, I eould not 

besitate, for not on any account would | 
I bave had it said that a countrvinan ap- 

peaied to ime in his belplessness, and I 

would not listen. 

“When ali was ready, I turned down the 
gas and bade the boy lead the way. We 
were net long in reaching the river, which 
we Dame, as I 


crommed by the Pont Notre 
eoald tell by 

aC moteaitiyg itt 
murky gwasligtit. 
ao ijiabyvrinth of narrow streets, and | had 
as iuuch as IT could dot. keep iy guide in 
miylit. 

**lean walk slower if Monsieur wishes,’ 
said inv companion, as he came nigh getting 
away fromine in a crowd, 

“No, Lreturned., ‘I can keep up. 
how much farther have we to go?’ 

(only a little way.’ 

“Flow far we had come, or what direction 
we were taking, Was tnore than dl cculd tell. 
All I knew was, that I was hurrying 
through a wilderness of houses, and = that 
thousands of others were doing the same, 
Finally we entered a narrow, derk street, 
through which few people were moving; 
and whentny guide stopped, it was 
fore an old building the door of which was 
level withthe street, and in one corner of 
the structure, 

“They'll expect ine, so T won't ring,” be 
said, ashe pushed the door open, 

“Weentered a long, vaulted hall, the 
only lyhtto which came trom a sinall lamp 
whieli stood within a niche by the stairs. 
This lamp the boy took, and then said, if I 
would follow bin he wold lead tne at once 
to Mr. Baunnell’s room. We ascended the 
stairs, and thence passed through a narrow 
way which seemed to run half around the 
building in acireular course. IT was begin- 
ning to get tired of this 
the boy turned Intoanew channel and cou, 
menced the deseent of a Hight of stam, 

“‘Holdon! Terned. ‘How is this?” 

“4h, the fellow replied, with perfect 
commposure,*we had to come through the up 
per part, because there's other faimilies live 
In the lower part of the front. It's only a 
step now.’ 

“| confess I began to have some tmisgiv- 
ings; but | would not turm back now, s« 
down the stairs I went, and at the foam J 
fyunda low passaye, which we followed for 
some dozen yards, when ny guide stopped 
before a door, which he opened. LT prasmed 
in after bin, and saw hint place his lau p 
jen a table, 

“¢*Mr. Bunnell is in there,’ he said, point 
Ing to a door atthe other end of the apart- 
ment. ‘You can go apd see hin while I ge 
and call tiaster,’ 

“Without waiting for a reply 
out and closed the door alter bin. My tirst 
i pulse was to follow hin and eall him 
back; but upon second thougbts | resolved 
t goinand see Mr. Bunnell. So LT towk 
upthe lamp, and went to the door which 
bad been pointed out. 

“Ttopened easiiv, and I] passed through, 
but Ilsaw noone. There was a little eot- 


eathedra! 
Che 


vy seeing the huge old 


the darkness above 


ute 
; 


Sut 


he slipped 


bed in one corner, but no one was upon it. | 


The room was of medium size, with two 
doors, but not a window of any kind. The 
floor was of brick tiles, and the wails 
seemed to be ofstone, or some hard cement. 
Where was Mr. Bunnell ? 

“Ah! perhaps be was in the next room: 
s lLwenttothe other door, and as J ap 
proacbed it I saw that there was a lock upon 
i, andthat the key was in its piace. I 
tried the latch, and the door was opened 
without the use of the key; but 1 had taken 
only one step beyond when I started back 


in horror, “No; TD locked the door myself." in this adiusicatle record.— Cassell & Com- 
“Tie place was not overeight fect square, ! “ *Phere’s the key in the lock now. He’ pany, New York. PINK ANID WHITE TYRANNY. A society novel, 
and upon the floor lay a female form, with koow his tate! T J’ ther S ce Monthly has the wy Marre Beecher Mowe. 
the face, pale and ghastly, turned towards “Careful! Let's see,’ f uw ts r Mav: Our Reeent , ve Pag Ester, Salen, gecigele, Gy te 
me! Tue raysof my lamp fell strongly “The fellow'’s stopped speaking, and I | ID Vivis n, by Win. W. Keen, : . 
‘ t ' " ‘ ref . " f t re r<y tlie ce ’ lhe ( r it - ' of he f - > : : : 
narble-like reflective feature beard them advat towards the dour tise M.10.: tg Ma « Modified by Selection? ; ROBERTS BROTHERS, 
]l saw t al Clie eves bad startle r ‘a ‘1 PA IN. Prev Methods ot 
R pane ; ‘ TP in . ' ~ rated: Lact ¢ BOSiON, 
] st pred ver Live ia . i be ok B O O k S 
and f fitetift_ande i. ip tm tive ‘teh i “or was | “ipercd i ! j , ~ ric%e ‘ 
She could not have been oversevent : slowly open, and A TAtLIpy pwoke lin Ver ) blaster: Sket f M. Pierre FE. 
2;:d hadaface and fortin of cmsider ‘ “He isn't here!’ said the man w tiv bet t ‘ Poortra Correspondence: “- USE 
beauty. Her dress was rather poor, and sop. in a perplexed tone, } = J Literary Notices: Popular . 
her leit forefinger bore the marks of the * *Have we lost all that ?’ cried the other ) Miscewlla 1 Notes, Appleton & Co, The Presbyterian Board of Publication, 
needle | angrily. New York. | 1334 CHESTNUT STREET. 
44,2 e 
 — te 


and | 


any 


We were soon threading | 


be- | 


long travel, when | 


livid etr- 
There 
@rrtd 


“Around ber neck was adark, 
cle, where she bad been stranwied! 
was nething else in the room that 1 
ace then—no door, save the one by which I 
entered, and no window, 

‘4 course inv next object was to make 


lany escape frou: this place, Wohetoer Lined 


| been brought here to be robbed and tur 
dered, or whether there was a4 plan ou feet 
to tasten the murder of the girl upon 


me, J eould not tell, nor did IT stop dong to 
refleet. 

“J burried out from the place,through the 
other tuo apartisents, to the door by which 
[had entered frou the passage. I placed 
inv hand upon the lateb, but it would net 
wise. 

“J tried again and again, but with no bet 
ter success, The door was notonly locked, 
buts stoutly and securely that I very sou 
made ag ty iniod that Tceuld mot foree it. 
It was made of solid oak plank, and was 
immovable, 

“Opto this moment T had been timid and 
terror-stricken; but ny temper became 
sharpened now. JT telt justangry enough 
to desire a few moments’ private inter- 
view withthe party who had caused al: 
this. 

“Of eourse I knew the boy could be onls 
an agent, or tool; and T hoped his master.or 
inasters would make their appearance. Do 
notthind that] would have you besieve 
that I was without tear. I was very feartul 
for lL knew inv lite was in danger. The 
very horrors of the place would have wade 
any wan feartul. But IT was not tremin- 
lously so. IT waseali and collected, and 
my little #ix-Larrelied friend gave ine a vast 
deal of confidence, 

“Alter listening for awhile, and 
no wound, I resolved to yo back and see it I 
could discover anything upon the persom of 
the dead girl by which I could learn who 
she Was, 

“*f was startled again when IT saw her,for 
J vever beheld another such giastly sight. 
I have seen men killed—I have seen ten 
shattered alinost in pileces—bAt that pale, 
marble face, with the bursting eyes and 
protruding tongue standing out like tie .wd- 


hearing 


circumstances, too, conspired to render it 

horrible enough beneath the murky glim- 

mer of my lamp. 
“However, I stooped 


down, and turned 


alsest to. 


“Atthe same moment I saw a pocket- 
book upon the floor, which had been con- 
cealed by the flowing dress, and at once 


picked it up. 

“It was well wornand soiled; and I knew 
itty be the property of aman, and not of 
the girl who had died. Jt smelled rank of 
tobaces and garlic, and had sureiv seen 
some service, Upon opening it T found 
several old papers thatmight pave me some 
light upon the dark subject. 

“The first which Lexamined was a mem- 





plies that I could make nothing of it. The 
second, however, wos of some linport; and 
when IT had thoroughly deciphered it I had 
fligntenough. The following is a literal 
translation of it— 


——— 


“ine body to Dr. M. de V. (Male), 4. 


“ne body to Dr.S. (Female), 55 
“(ne body to Dr. Z. (Female), 35%. 

| 
“Was if not plain enough now? The 


whole plot was unfolded to me asclearly as 
eould be. IT wasto be made food for the 
dissecting-knifeof some studious doetor, 
(‘and was already in thetrap. And tiv body 

would be seld for forty franes! My soul 
knocked out—iny wind stopped—and all 
forthat paltry sum! My soul what 4 price 
litera murder! Buatthen the body-catehbers 
ight yet some perquisites beside. Ab— 
vesn—surely. 1 had over two hundred 
tranes in gold in tiny pocket;and iny clothes 
and jewelry, and wateh were worth over 
tuecive hundred more, But they wouldia't 
pake much ty the strangling of the prror 





wirl, for ber garinents would hardly tive 
paid forthe trouble of getting them off 
Hbut—hark ! 

“lL had just returned the ghostly meme 


rate uin tothe wallet, and pot the letter in- 
tomy pocket, when IT heard the ouver door 
open. 

“As T said before, I had nearly 
the door of the vault in which I] stood when 
Jturned the body over, and now TI shut it 
entirely, being earful to make ne noise, 
and placed iny ear atthe kKevhole. Ina 
lew moments I beard the voices of two men 
in the adjoining apartment. 

**Hallo!—tis light’s gone 
one. 

“ "Hola! Holaho! Monsieur your 
eountryman ishere! Is he gene? Didn't 
the bow bring him here?’ 

“Certainly hedid. Eugene could have 
made no such blander.’ 

* He can’t have yone in there?’ 


el reer] 


out,’ said 
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“The first speaker bad not entered far 
erperiagia Lee preverys inte my corner when he 
spoke. Lut presentiy he put his head 
further in, and as bis temple caine within 
range, I sent a bullet through his brain, 
and with a single gurgling gasp he fell 
forward at ny feet. The second man hesi- 
tuted butan instant, and leaped in witha 
inavy club, ramed ready fora blow. My 
pistol was within six inches of bis head as 
ne turned, and as the eracking report of 
charge number two died away, he lay atop 
of bis @unpanion, with a bullet-hole in the 
place of tus right eve! 

“[ only stopped to see that both men 
were dead : and then, having seen that the 
four remaining barrels of ny pistol were 
reaty fer use, I grasped it in my right 
hand, picked ap the lamp with my left, and 
started frowns the horrid place. I found the 
doors open, of, at least, unlocked ; and 
without meeting asoul, Tinade inv way t» 
the street, being careful to take particular 
notice of the louse, At the first respecta- 
ble-looking shop I stepped, and hired a 
boyty emduct metomy hotel, which we 
reached a little alter ten. Then I told the 
landior. of wy adventure; and he went 
with mete the Prefect of Poliee, to which 
functionary | teld my story over again. Jt 


was 4 hacoy disecowery for him; for be told 


me the seus-porelects bad been after that 
very trap for two weeks, having received 
reliable information that such a horrible 
dem “wast existence, 


“This was the end of inv adventure. One 
were yguillotined tor the 
virl, | believe, and several 
were caught and imprisoned 


or tw toeres 
murder «ef tive 
eof” Ghee ae 


for tite.*’ Pe ae ¥ 
Recent Book jssues. 
“Rewer, King of Norway,”’ “Tie Bitter 
bend.’ “Flavin,” and “A Dream of Realins 
teyond Us," are dramas by Adair Welcker 


published in book form. They are very 


| good rewmling though hardly adapted to the 


warks to mar its beauty—and the placeand | 


the body partially upon its side; and, | 
lin doing so, Thit the edge of the door, 
| whieh swuny into the room, and threw it 


oranduim of some sort, butin such hierogly- | 


stage, Sold by the author, San Francisco, 


Cal, 


Messre. Dodd, Mead & Co., of New York | 


publish an idyllic story of lifein the Shet- 
land Islands —Jan Vedder's Wile,” by 
Amelia FE. Barr. A imore satisfactory short 
novel it would be bard to tind; the deser'p- 
tive parts are wood, the pachos is genuine, 


there is ne lack of action and ineident with- 


sensationalism, the 


Out anything ‘ke 
simply drawn 


characters are strongly and 
and effectively contrasted, and an = agree- 
able denouement is reached by 
inethods. Forside by Lippincott & Co, 
Mesers. T. 2 Peterson & Brothers pub- 
lishh **Nana’s Krother,” a translation oi 
Zo\a's new novel. The scene is laid in the 
Freneb mining districts, the daily life of the 
tloilers being represented in vivid detail 
with its bardship and hopelessness, while 


strikes and eolliery acacents furnish an 
abundance of sensational incident. The 
work of translation has been performed 


acce play. 
PRESH PERIODICALS. 


artistic | 


Aimong the contents of the Sanitarian for | 


March are the following: Sewage Disposal; 
Unsanitary Condition of Lumbermen in 
Norbern Michigan; Tenement Houses and 
their Population; Report of New York 
Tenement House Counmission; Bad Smeils 
‘To Let: Nowes U pou the tiistory of Cholera 
in St. Lewis: Stausping Out Searlet Fever; 
School Hyylene; Malt Extracts of Food; 
The Snow Cure; ete, ete., together with the 
Editor's Tatile, and other valuable depart- 
nents. Published at 113 Fulton St, New 
York. 

Mr. Albert Moore has the place of honor 
inthe Magazine of Arttor April, bis, Study 
in Drapery, printed in color forms the tron- 
tispiece, while reproductions fromn his best 
hnown pictures grace other pages of the 
wagazine. Mr. Moore's art is dispassion- 
ately discussed by Mr. Cosino Monkhouse, 
The openiog paper ison The Older London 


Churcies, bs W. J. Lottie, whieh is fol- 
lowed by a curious aceountot Fashions in 
Wass, by Richard Heath, Both of these 


papers are fully illustrated, as indeed are 
sli tes) the suayazine. Some Venetian 
Knockers, are deseribed by Hl. F. Brown, 
Artist in Corsiea, continues his 
sarney. The second paper in tie 
on, *Protiles trom the Freneh Ren- 
naissance’ Isou Maitre Roux. Harry V. 
Barnett contributes a bright “Note on 
(rainstorougi,’ while the editor of the 
magazine discusses at length the French 
sculptor Cleon and his work. A very 
sensible paper ty James Runciman tells of 
the tutsieanagesent of art studies in what 
Skoown asthe board School in Londow, 
Austin Dotson with bis pen and Fred Bare 
nard with bis peneil have the page devoted 
to peetry and picture this mouth. Mr, 
Dovison's verse is in his delightful eigh- 
teentii century manner. The “Art Notes’ 
of Ammertea and Rurope are so well edited 
that there is little the reader will not find 


ated Cree, 
ur tgele i 
serie 
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_ New Publications. 





A Great Iseue. First Edition, 250,000, 


THE MAY CENTURY. 


Inthe number ofits pages, 
and in the size of the 
first edition, the Ma 
Century surpasses all 
its predecessors. It is 
a number especially 
rich in War Papers, 
which include: A vig- 
orous article by 

GEN. GEO. B. McCLELLAN, 
in which the writer speaks freely of his rela- 
tions with Secretary Stanton, and enters fully 
in o the plans and disappointments of 
THE FIRST ADVANCE On RICHMOND; 
an three papers by the ex-Confederates, 

GEN. JOS. E. JOHNSTON, 

GEN. GUSTAVUS W. SMITH, and 
GEN. JOHN D. IMBODEN. 

Gen. Johnston (whose 
article is areplyto Jeffer- 
son Davis) commanded 
against McClellan until 
he was wounded. Gen. 
Im!oden relates his ex- 
periences at Bull Ran, 
with anecdotes of Stone- 
wall Jackson, JOS. & JOHNSTON. 

“RECOLLECTIONS OF A PRIVATE” 
describes the repulse of the troops which Gen. 
J. hnston was leading when he was wounded, 
Other contents include an anecdotal paper on 

GEN. GRANT AS A SOLDIER, 
by Gon. Adam Badeau, with a full-page por- 
trait from a photograph taken in 1864; 

THE RESCUE OF LIZUT. GREELY, 
by a member of the Relief Expedition, ap- 
proved by Lieut. Greely, papers on the New 
Orleans Exposition, Dogs, ‘Immortality 
and Modern Thought; ” ani on Whittier, by E. 
C. Stedman, etc.,etc. Sold everywhere. Price, 
35 cent, Tue Century Co. New-York, 


~ RETAIL DEPARTMENT. 


BooKS, STATIONERY, 
BINDING. 

‘‘Latest Publications” re- 
ceived as soon as issued. A 
large stock of Miscellaneous 
and Standard Works in every 
department of literature con- 
stantly orf hand. 

importations of Foreign 
Works received Weekly. 

A full assortment of Staple 
and fancy “‘Stationery.’’ Or- 
ders for visiting cards and in- 
vitations will receive particu- 
lar attention. 

“*Bookbinding and Print- 
ing’’ of every description 
done Inthe best manner and 
at reasonable rates. 

(Special attention given to 
elegant bindings of every de- 
scription.) 


J, B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, 


715 and 717 Market Street. 


GOOSEQUILL PAPERS, 


Lovisk IMOGEN GUINEY, ‘Songs at 
we “tart.**  M6e . Kilttop. Price $1.00, 


‘¥ 

t 

A [hee tivor i} iva, of j n~te of the a - 
tizina tink re ? the ¢s 1 Meqeute of i 
ples? "An Open Letter te the Meons'* Ou Peachinig 














auther of 


Gdine "= Cera i ther Huw t Sieh Reaw-:°* “old 
HMaunt=; °° °° Vagatrondiana: * * Hee-pit dithes: ** 
Sweetheart:(* °C the Beauty of BeMesenns?* De 
Mirscpuittone.* 
matv~- the Literarw Waorkbd: **Mi-« Ccuines is + tive 
ff Boston, a daughter of the late Gseneral Gsuiney, 
Hier thietid-= tecoguiae | her tutelleetual char-eter 
inany of ber tather’= trillianttraite. Her poetic gifts 
acd asequirements are rare, while ber insight and 
1d tone Ais. ay nae ho ptese are equalled ty very few 
ivi writer-.*° 
NEW AND CCE AP FOITIONS OF CLASSI¢ 
Woks. printed t best manner on good pa- 
per, aud warranied to te ineur an oculist’s bill 
In the reading. Price wt ents each. 
THE MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY, and Other 
ales, by Fvlward KR. Male. 
TREASURE ISLAND. a story of Pirates and the 
Spanish Main. By BR. L. stevenson. 


Memoirs of Silvio Pellico, with an 

+ Pipes Sargent. 

MIikbi0, a Pastoral Romance in Rhyme. From the 
Freneh ot **Mi- ‘* by Harriet W. Preston. 


OUKRALTUMNS HOLIDAY ON FRENCH RIVERS, 
By J. i. Molloy. 
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a . sehen m= 
ROMANCE AND REALITY. “I Have Suffered ade 
With every disease imaginable for the 
I think of the beautiful summer, last three vears. Our 
So many long years ago, pe" 
w hes the lilies bloomed by the brook-side Druggist, T. J. Anderson, recommend T. B. HAGSTOZ. & CO. 
. Meateal Life tas Baiiding. Temth and 
Where the biae-eyed Violets, row ; nig Phitadeiphia. 
Vihen Ernest, my brave young luver, “Hop Bitters” to me, po ao 
Come courting me tm the eve, l used two bottles ¢ ° + os 
When he wher-pered soft words in my ear, ’ ES ABLISHEDIN © 
And | thought he could never slecetve. Am entirely eured, and heartily recom- C. & 4. Pequignot 
mend Hop Bitters to every one. J. D. atohes, mene 
e . edoouta« f ° ee old . . ewelr 
Ah ! we plann it our futur z en, Walker, Muckner, Mo. a Chetent &.. 24 


With the lu ve ta a cottage, 

Where we weuld live happy on nothing, 
Aud be trom all sorrow set free, 

And we talked of the balls and the drama, 
Aud the people we meant to snub, 

And how he would stay home at evening, 
Aninot go like sdme, to ‘the ciu.** 


you see, 
I write this asa 


your Hop 


°° © Hitters. 1 was aMicted 

J ith inflammatory rheumatism !! 
rv nearty 

When aene but words the most loving . 

Seven vears, 


should tall from the lips of each and no medicine 


Tu teti the truth, we were both young fools, do me any 
For we thought this was allin our reach, (rcmnd CEE 

Veil, inet cour-e of tle we w , arried, . : . 

Wet, ts Gus cusme of Ghee Ge Wary mare Until I tried two bottles of your Hop 
Aud then we began to find % = ’ 

Thai love in a cottage will do well enough, sitters, and tomy surprise Tam as well 
If there’s pleuty of money behind, ‘lay asever Twas. I hope 


” 


“You may have abundant success 
“In this great and” 
Valuable medicine : 
Anyone! * * wishing to know 


about mv cure 


but the prospects are not very pleasant 
less so, because without doutt, 

You getintod tt, want stalks through the door, 
Wille love through the window flies out. 

Then st-oon got tube, in the evening, 


° 
He'd be restless, and worry and frown: ; 


At last would exelaim, ‘‘lam sorry, my dear, Can learn bw addressing me, FE. M. 
I must ee a man that’s uy-town,* Williams, 1106 Ith street, Washington, 
m ©, 
And, as for the balis and the drama, 
Deom-ider vour 


liase not been to one iu five years, Remedy +t beer at re-sese-ed 


ips eX lstenee 
4 
My dramas Iti indigestion, kidney 


id in the wash-tub, F 





Ms tall, are dissolved iu iny tears, Complaint 
Ali ! this is a world of wonder, ‘And nervousdebiliy. I bave just” 

Aud our lives but a game of chance, Returned 

' "sn sitting alo the house j - 
And 0'ms Seing stuns in the Renee, “Prom the south ina fruitless search for 

Memdliug the vld maa’s pants, | 

U.N. Now health, ane tindthat vour Bitters are 
ete: coe } Baaee Phieere 


Cremnd ¢ 
nar «else 


Than anyvthi 
A month ag 





oT was extremely 
“hMinaciated!!!" 
And searcely able 
Gaining strength ! 
“Flesh!” 


a Humorous. 


An elephant is a poweriul 
the «smallest dog can lick him. 


animal; but 


to walk. Now Tam 
and 
It makes a red-nosed man very angry to | 


have a little girl ask him inthe presence of others if 


Token of the great appreciation I have of 


seemed to 


more 


doing 





Ger. Philadelphia 


SPECTACLES, EVE-GLASSES 


ANT GOFPTICAL GOODS, 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


only 


Wheolesak 


rs RUBBER GOODS. 
“TE LEVICK'SSON & CO. 


724 and 1230 Chestnut St , Philacelphia. 
MANUFACTURERS 


EMPRESS CR EYONNE, | 
25c. 
FURNITURE DIMITY, 
25c. 

J. B. Sheppard & Sons. 


1008 CHESTNUT STREET, 


AQUISITELY 
DEN URW 


GLASSWARE 


se haste And hardly a day passes but what [Tam 

oe ' ‘ed i # * * + ’ * 

cy at wer é “1 SIX WeCK t ti . 

I h yds a l nh marric IX W ks, and sh compplinn ted om my MA proy eal ap pear- 

said: **Now, don’t stay out late, but come heme . ; 
‘ ‘ tat pe come bers anew, aml it ixsall slue tr Hop RICHLY CUT. 

seomtooor ‘litth wifey tifev! Thev had been : 
marrie |] six vears, and she said: ‘hf you go out te- bitters! J. Wicklifle Jackson, 
night, Smith, Im going to lock up the house and Wilmington, Del. . 


goover and sicep at mother’s,"° ne None genpine without avinehof green 
e ° te the white lateel Shon all the vile, polsoiucus 
A London contemporary is autherity for | Shas thoy or Hopes in their name. 


the statement that a voungdoctor has made a great 
professional success in that metropol s by his polite- 
ness. He was consulted by alad= who suffered from 
cold feet. **The reason of your cold feet, madam,** 
sald the ‘*is that they are not large 
enough to held blood sufficient to heat them.’ Sines 
then all the pretty girls in London swear by himsand 


~THE MILD POWER CURES — 


UMPHREYS’ 


In use 3) years —Special Prescriptions of 
an eminent Physicaan. Simple, Safe and Sure. 
LI#T OF PRINCIPAL Nun. CUKES. TRICK. 





young doctor, 


some of our young doctors might doa good busine=» A gFevers, Congestion, Intlammations... .2% 

these bard times by profiting by his example. 2 jee my a ——— Fever, one are see 38 
2 Cryin or Teething of Infau e 

a 3 Diarrhea of Children or Adults ...... 045 

MAYOR'S OFFICE ? SED) ec Griping, Bilious Colic.... .25 

Grand Rapids, Mieh., April 15, 155. § 6h = ggg eovece eoce + 

ware BF. Belhuap, Mayor. } Z Neuralgia, Tovthache ioese Cres? Gam 

Sealed Prope tls will be re « ived) at the Mavor’s 9 Headaches, Sick Headache, Vertigo. 25 


office, in the citv of Gsrand Rapids, Michivan, anti 
the Zils bust... at 7 ovelock, p.im., tor tie purchase «f 
1s. om ¢ ity Hall bonds of said city. 


noMmeEorAr™ 
















Said teud= are pavable July int., A.D. 194. ane : os 
draw 5 per et. interest, pavable semi-annually on 1¢ et mae i slhous Stomac eee 
January aud July i+): principal: nd interest pasable 4 or Painful Periods s+e0e 
at the office of the treasurer of said cits Whues. too Profuse Periods........... 

Kids will be received tor the whole or any part of roap, Cough, Difficult Breathinz ... 


the loan, the money to Se paid and bond~ delivered salt fheam, F sipelas, kruptions. 








June ist, A.D, Ie, of for the whole amount, pavatle Kheumatiom, rumatic Pains...... 
in such instalments as may from time te time te Fever and Ague, Chills, Malaria..... 
called for by the (omimon Couneil of said cits Piles, Blind or Bieeding eeereses 






Catarrh, Infloenza, Cold in the He ad. 
Violent Coughs .. 


Whooping (oneh. Phy sical Weakness 


No bide will be considered that are tu low pir and 
accrued interest. and accrued Literest mitist lee paid in 










addition toany premiuin that may te offered. Partie 
bidding to pay tu instalinents, will be requires Ate 27 Kidney Dieraec. ..------------------ 
bonds satisfactory to the council, tiat thev wi ti- 








w eakness, Wett ing Bed 
of the Heart, Palpitatiwn.f. 


PECIFICS. 


fold by Druggi*ts, or rent yet paid on re- 

ceipt of price “Dy, Humphreys: Book on Dis 
hl as oth an o matie 

free Address, HUMPHREY ®’ MEDICINE 


pl with the terms If thetr bids are ac- 
cepted, 
he council reserves the rivht to reject all tids«, 
CHARLES FE. BELKNAP, 
M. 


Vent 


foregoliug 








on —-_- cc <> 
Latest Triumph of Modern * cience. 
Miset of the 


distilled productions in medicinal 


lal ose are undoubtedly open to the serie free.—Address, Ht 

tion of harboring sufficient percentages of dead CO., 109 Fulton ., New York. 
poisons to inflame the blood, undulv ex e 

completely paralyze the nerves, and injure the 


Cate coatings of the buternual organs, so that inj 
reactions, unnatural cravings and liatitual de 

Zation scumetiones result. Denials are both t 
untruthtol, These objections are ne al ‘ 
Cvercome in DUFFY's Pike MALT Witt-kyY, w , 
is made from the finest barley ty the latest tritmgel 


CARDS 


oO Ir Terent* iswihy phase 
engraved, 10 «ta, A’ “Ah and ytd 











Of mextern science, so absolutely free trom ever’ thing Ageria’ tows of VO cmtiystries, 25cta. No free | ° ‘ . mae P 
deleterious, that the strictest: moralists and mest camples. Card Co., Wallingford, Conn. Fer Lusch, Supper Table cr Sick Diet. 
careful consumers are alike enthusiastic in its or . This Company docs nut deal tn trash, rr 
wile nursing mothers, growing children, atncdwe ah orrenenemas {<T i a 6 J y Y ‘ 
ly persons of all conditions are reapfig untold tes Morphine Habit Cored in su { r/ ii / \ a C P 
fits from its use without the slighest lear of wari. te 20 dasa. No pay cill cared. Jaribhssb dB APL vf fl a a — 
is perfectly safe to rely on. De. J. mrernens, Lebanon, Ohio. e P 
The Perfection cf Exe Sponge Biscuits Made 





DUFFY'S 





Pneumonia, 
a Consumption, 
PURE Ss UN P 
2 Sa: Dyspepsia ana 
MATT : YSPeEp 

oar Wasting Diseases. 
ad MW | S K a y oa i Positively Relieved and Nature 
# DE MAS assistedin restoring Vital powers 
THIS WHISKEY SHOULD BE FOUND CN THE SIDEROARD OF EVERY FAMILY 


iT 1S ABSOLUTELY PURE. ENTIRELY FREE FROM FUSEL OIL. 
DO NOT BE DECEIVED.— Many Druggists and Grocers wt Duffy’s Pure 
Mialt bpm a im stock. atten Ipt to Pp alm off on customers, whiskey of theirown bottlng, whe Db 


f d, pays the 
ASK FOR DUFFY’S PURE MALT WHISKEY, AND TAKE NO OTHER 
SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUCCISTS AND CROCERS. a 
Price ONE a or Bottlic. 


Bend Sample tlea 


lo not have 


being an ferior grade and adulterate r 


¢ Rot 
ius your address and we will Ouart Bot 


sent to any address in the 
case, Express charges prepaid on receipt o of $1. 2s, of Six Be 


MAM DOOR a - 
of the M " securely packed in plain 


ttles sent for BCG.OO 


United States (Kast 


L DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., Baltimore, Md. U. S.A. 


Herpes 


“| Caldwell 


& Co. 


___ 902 CHESTNUT St.; Philadelphia 


K. DOLLAKD, 
513 


CHESTNUT ST., 
Vhiladelphia. 


Premier Artist 


JIN 





¢ Inventor 





TFILATING Wie and ELASTIC BAZD 
Tot FEES. 
Brat t Ia mod Gentlemen wo 
mea et eit racy 
rere We ue tot PERS AND SCALPS, 
\ i INCHES 
hiwad ‘ 1. From forehead back 
‘ 2 t far as bald 
ert eit i \ foxer forvhead ae 
Nou Prem ear tv ear far as required, 
‘ ‘over the crown of 
s & 8 t lead 
Hf ‘ 1 Steowk of 
‘ t I « Halt Why 
t / j ! ee 
¢ 3 ' } ' , ft 
t i 5 t “ i wil. re 
ir i sla and Gentlemen 
| Ha 
| 
| 


STAR 
SODA 


| BISCUIT 


culy by 
‘DAVID CARRICK & CO. 


1903-1905 MARKET ST. 


PHILADELPHIA, 


| 
| AGENTS WANTED 





Alling Hroa, Nerthiord, ct. 


WANTED A WOMAN 


of sense, ener 1s - ia! 
nena ir SALAMY 835 ¢ 83, ret 
14 ‘ 


er 


{ \ N ' nase re 


DAVID F. CONOVER & CO. 


S. E. Corner of Chestnut and Seventh St., 


IMPORTERS. 


AIR. 


‘td GOSSANZR VEN 





Financial. 
| CAPITAL 


THE GUARANTEE 


Trust and Safe Depsoit Co., 


IN ITS BREW FIRE-FReCOCr BUILDING, 
316, 315 and 220 (hesinet Street. 
IS PREPARED Tre RENT SAPES 


IN ITS FIRF and BURGLA R-PR OF VaATLTS, : 
» omte, thea 
With Combination and Permetatios lrwkea, 
can be opened only by the — “y S. . LB, 
and arver sizes tor corpeoratives » . . 
ALO INTEREST. OS. DEP USITS of CAR: 
ACT AS FXECUTOR, MIN ISTRATOR ‘,TAR- 
DIAN, Assignee, Committer, Receiver, Agent, 
Att« *y, ef 
EXECUTE TRUSTS of every Rind om Todte ide ae 
ment of States, Courts, Corporations of Emeatrt 
holding Trust. Funds separate and apart from ail 
ther te of the Company 
"COLLFE TINS TF HEMT crf ENS sme. sad transact 
all other business authortzert tee Ite charter 7 
RECKIVE FORSAKE KEEPING. | SDER GUAR 
ANTEF, VALUABLES of ever¥ Arcrription. hen ane 
as Coupon, Registered and other = ‘ —e. ‘ — - ad 
of Stock, Deeds, Mortgages. (* », Piste, 4¢ y. 
ete. 
KECEIPT FOR and SAFELY REEF WILLS with- 
out charge. 
Ba@ Por further information 
for a circular 
THOMAS COMTI AN. Prewite n 
EPWARKD ©. KNIGHT. Vice Pre 
JOHN §. BROWN. Treasorer 
JON J. GILROY, Seeretary 
KICHARD (©. WINSHIP, Treet Officer. 
DIKEC Terk 5 
Thomas Cochran, ¢ taston French, 
Fulward ¢ K night, Ww t-? “ over, 
J. Barlow Moonhead, Alfred Pitier, 
(harles Ss. Panceoast, (hartes *. Hinchman, 
iomas Mac Kellar, VW iifiawm J Howard. 
dota J, Stadiger, 4. itickine@ Sergeant. 


| THE GIRARD. 


LIFE INSURANCE ANNUITY AND TRUST 
COMPAMY OF PHILADELPHIA, 
No. 2620 Chestnut Street. 


at the office or send 


»t 


shient. 


AND GRANTS 
ACTS AS EXECU- 
GUARDIAN, 
AND RFE- 


INSURES LIVES 
ANNUITIES. ABS®O, 
TOR, ADMINISTRATOR, 


TRUSTEE OR COMMITTERF, 





SUPERIOR CRYSTAL, CEIVES AND EXECUTES TRUSTS OF 


EVERY DESCKIPTION FROM THE 
COURTS, CORPORATIONS AND INDI- 
VIDUALS. 

INTEKEST 
DEPOSITS. 
SAFES IN ITS BURGLAR 
VAULT FOR RENT. 

AMPLE ACCOMMODATIONS FOR 
THE STORAGE OF SILVER CHESTS, 
UNDER GUARANTEE. 

WIELS RECEIPTED FOR ANDKEPT 
SAFELY WITHOUT CHARGE. 

JOHN B. GARRETT, President. 

HENRY TATNALL, Treasurer. 

WILLIAM P. HUSTON, Actuary. 
MANAGERS: 


ALLOWED ON MONEY 


PROOF 





Thomas Ridgway, “ swe Maxees 
© George Taber i W Kichards, 
} Seth L. County Beare LL foam 
| William PL devkes, JI Hi. foarrett, 
Hl. N. Burroughs, “ ame ML demka, 
| lean Jeanes, J » V ateemeter, 
Joho A. Brown, dr tore. Tecker i+ pham, 


DREXEL &Co.. 


BAVKERS 


34 SOUTH T HIRD ST. 


ISSUK COMMERCIAL ANct TEAVELERS LET- 
Phin Co ¢ eGo 

BUY ANDSELL BILL «chr FAC TIANGE ON ALL, 
"SET rk BE oor 


NEGOTIATE -TATE Mionie ial ANT? KAIL- 
Heo Abe mb*e tT ETI 
BUY AND SELL OVERS WEST BoeNIm AND 


=It~ K- 
THRANSACT A GENERAL BASKING BUSINES>. 


LACH, 


CF 


NAR 
Ji 


IN 4 RR & ( 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 
No. 322 CHESTNUT St. Phila 
vi or fe I’ . * : i k 
Px ‘ ‘? . ‘ 
‘ j j , 
t ! - . ' 


E.W.CLARK & CO., 


BANKERS, 
35 ScuTz py: 94-49) STREE?. 
Railroad Equipment Co.'s Bonds and Central 


Car Trust Co."«s 6 Ver Cent 
HMonds tor -ale 





B.K.JAMISON&CO.. 


BANK ERS, 
Third and Chestnut Streets, 


ry ° ¢ - “Fr S , 
we A . LN 
'? 4] 
STOCKS, BONDS AND OFL CERTIFI- 


Boughta 6 


$1,000,000. 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





The newest overdremes are very full and 


ungeted in tront as well as in the back. 
Deep pieats, lhe killings, adjust the skirt 
tothe form, and the frontet many of the 


newest tunities reach quite to the foot of the 
skirt, showing only the tiny quilled bala- 
veuse around the vottom of the lower skirt. 
Tutted woolen goods, light-weight cheviots, 
basket cloths, and plain serjes or molars 
are in fashionable use for spring 
o «tunes, and braids, woollen lace, or rows 
of very wide galoon, scutache or velvet 
Fitsteon used to decorate. These flat 
trimmings are nearly always laid on before 
the quilling or kilting is made, Self-trim- 
banirigess, in the shape of box- 
pleatings, kiltings, tucked flounces, and 
fan and pane! trimmings, are still oimployed 
Upon many of the most elegant and recher- 
carriage and promenade costumes of 


aii 
are 


however, 


tlhe 
®iik. satin or woollen fabrics. 

Phere is sufficient variety in the spring 
Sliiaties te anv Women 
better, now-a-days, (han to wear & 
tr gv color because it is predominant, and 
especially a shade that brings out the unbe- 
coming tints of the complexion or lines in 
the tece. A good way is to throw the stuff 
the bared hand; if it suits the com- 
f the hand, it will nearly always 
in the face. 


Als: the pale greea wools tay have an ad- 


sunit couple xion. 


Ktow 


act ™s 
joiex me 
merve the more delicate color 
of ywray, ecru or bull, in the way ol 


tlue and red, the 


telature 
a vest, cuffs and facings. 
fet the poppy, the dahlia or plum, are 
dresses. 


r 


united in blue wool 


Many of these are nade with tatlor plain- 


Maloslacterily 


charm consisting in the perfect 
The tiater- 


teemms, Cleerts 
ion of their fitness in all wavs. 
lal of costumes tor late spring wear 18 yen. 
eralivoof selt eeru cloth, or of the shades 
described, and white and Chuddah striped 
clhathsot water-lily white. Less pronounced 
ens are delicate, and thin enough to be 
worn through the summer without diseom- 
tort. There is always a delicate, yellowish 
hue through mostof the white wools, taking 
in the tallow, mushroom,pale Narcissus gold 
Tie comfortable boutlaney 


“wu 


andstraw color, 
of the back draperies is greatly enlianced by 
the feurnure being securely fastened to the 
belt and the Knowledge that it cannot be 
displaced. 

Fawn color and green are a good comnbin- 
ation. A has a 
bonehed-up tune in figured cashmere of 
the two colors and is ornamented with bows 
the in greon watered silk. The 
Dpoimsan amantie is embossed with velvet 
neocons of a lighter shade,and trimmed with 


fawn-colored cashmere 


at side 


woeoelen guipure flounces and cascades, 
bewted with a cordon of green beads, 
finished off at the points with beaded 
chenille tassels, 


satines are less lustrous 


Liv 
and more like exquisitely soft tine foulard 


new e@otton 


silk; set floral and wandering designs cover 
the grounds, which are of every delicate 
shade of pale blue, gray, cream, silvery 
xreen, opal, rose aud faint violet. 

Piain and p'aid ginghams are sold to 


make uptogether. The skirt and overskire 


are made of the plaid or striped, and the 
basque ofthe plain. A dainty Kilt skirt of 
blue and gray check has long overskirt 


arranged bias on the front with voluminous 
draperies behind ; the basque is plain gray. 
With finely pleated plastron vest of blue. 
Another style also bas a pleated vest show- 
jug from the open front ofa gray polonaise 
having @ warrow strap across the waist, and 
worn overacheck skirt. Some very tine 
piu bead checks are rather like Chambery 
in the delicacy of the finish, and make most 
Inexpensive and stylish suits, 

Not to be outdone by their more costly 
neighbors,even the lowest priced calicoes of 
French, English and American tmanufae- 
ture are bright with pretty designs, such as 
dots in atriangle, whips, interlinked cres- 
cents, sprays, leafand branch, and arrow 
heads, on white, lead-color, chocolate creatn 
dark red or blue ground. 

A pretty model for a plain Chambery 
gingham or linen d'lnde dress is to put a 
Very narrow pleating at the lower border of 
A plain overdress bas tucks In 
A 


he skirt. 


clusters of four reaching to the waist. 


Straight piece of the goods is tucked, and 
en the wWaistis cut with thetucks tneeting 
fiagonaliy’in the centre, back and front. A 
ert f sash forms a pointin front of 
s ir yODIS t s'd 
rt ‘ 
4 iA f velve and lace, blended with 
SilK, @inbr fered all over with these lead 
eis,was mostorivinalineut. The beaded 
portion wes draped over the shoulders, a 
basygue of velvet coming beneath in front, 
and plenty of lace all round. 
, a ng the few black manties is one 
— 


two and a half to three yards, 
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made of woven jet, pointed at the back like 
a fichu,and cut much on the same principle, 
bordered all roand with wide black French 
lace. 

A new material for mantles and other 
purposes has been brought out; it isa thin 
black fabric interwoven all over witha floral 
pattern in the finest beads, which glisten and 
sparkle,the pattern and the colorjng having 
been borrowed from tapestry. It will be 
used a great deal for the most costly evening 
dresses. 

Canvas cloth of light brown is intermixed 
with brown and blue striped velvet,the full 
vest Laving bands of the same velvet, a la 
Breton, at the neck and waist. Malines is a 
name given toa fancy canvasclosely woven, 
having the appearance of being plaited. 
The skirt of this material is considerably 
wider than they have been worn—viz,from 
The over- 
skirt is draped loosely over it; at the back 


pretty 








doll pincushions (in the body of a 
china-faced doll, dressed, putin the = bran- 
stuffed cushion, with the skirts forming the 
necessary rotundily amd tuluess, a circular 


| cardboard base,and a sesh round the waist), 


and the boxes with lids Ubat rive. 

Cottage pineughions,large round flat ones 
of print; yachting onesjin the form ot a large 
butterfly, with a bousewtle fitted in beYiud 
the wings, and scissors at the top, with the 
handles looking uke eyes; and ulitary 


ones, in dark cloth, witu the* regimental 


of the waist it forms a butterfly bow, with | 


pointed ends, and this bow hooks on to the 
bodice, Half the drapery falls like a siinple 
train, while across the other bands of velvet 
are carried, like tucks,and the front draperies 
of the overskirt are cut so that they pass 
through a puff at the side. The bodice bas 
a full bib of eeru at the front, and silk of 
the same color as the dress, forins close-set 
tolds to the waist, so that no fastening is 
seen. There is a velvet collar, standing up 
in two points on either side, 

Another variety of the canvas cloth is 
coarsely woven, slightly transparent and 
changeable. A good model in this was red 
and brown shot, made with revers at one 
side, lined with red silk ; broad plaits on the 
other, caught up with a red bow, and pufl- 
ings at the hack. The bodice to all appear- 
ance was of red silk, over which the tma- 
terial was so draped that the red showed 
well at the neck and armholes, and a point. 
ed piece down the centre ofthe back. There 
were no plaits to the bodice in front; the 
square back basque had a series of outstand- 
ing goflered plaits, lined with red. 

Polonaises with bodices fastening from left 
to right across the chest are seen upon some 
of the latest models in overdresses, They 
suit very well with the fashion of raising the 
skirtof the polonaise on one side. These 
bodices must have a sloping seam down the 
centre of the front to secure a perfect fit. 
Polonaises, cut away in front to show a 
shirred or pleated Vest beneath, are draped 
to form pamiers at each side, while others 
show the forms at each side of the front ex- 


tending into wide panels, which are various- 
ly decorated. With young ladies, however, 


the polonaise closed down the front and 
made very long and full is the leading 
model. A wide hein ora simple binding 
like .hat of a coat is the most exquisite 
finish tothe edge of the entire skirt, front 
and back. 

Some of the prettiest of the India silk 


| dresses are made up with a thick wide ruch- 


| ing of lace around the basque, like the puf- 


ting that finishes the pointed bodice in Ger- 
nan pictures in the fifteenth century. All 
sivies of India silks for suinmer wear are 
exceedingly lustrous, especially in’ black, 
and are thirty-five inches wide. These are 
plain and brocaded in designs of trailing 
roses and buds, and are duplicated in colors 
such as pale blue, China pink, pale wood 
Violet, cream, straw-color, pearl and reseda 
g ounds covered with floral designs as tine 
as Chinese embroidery. Other less costly 
are strewn with flowers on grounds appro- 
priate for street wear, navy blue, garnet 
and bronze. 


DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


There seems a tendency to revive pin- 
cushions of every sort and size, and at two 
bazaars coming off during the early summimer 
we hear of pincusbion stalls, on which 
nothing but a variety of that useful article 
is to be displayed. There are old-fasbioned 
and mnodern pincushions, and the palin of 
size nay be given to the latter; while for 
dainty 
handed down to us, which filled corners in 
the workbexes of our grandimothers and 
great-grandmothers, Most of us possess 
these relics in the form of hearts, large and 
stnall, the latter tied together in a bunch, 
with the initials of the owner's lovers 
worked on each, guitars, batterflies, oyster 
shelisc with the exverior covered with narrow 
gold brad sewn on in close rows), bellows 
(with a needlebook inside, and a bodkin 
forming the point), barps, cornucopias, litle 
nattresses flars( with a lony pin or a bodkin 

rthe standard), and inany other devices. 

Later on we 


lans, jockey caps, dice 

pecket | cus s Vitis Clare i I 

a fi t I s rs ary 

r ‘ ‘ i & 4 ~ =" 

wely e x } _ ~ 
andl those “ nh aw hole in ¢t > cents fora 
flower vase or a bottle of perfume. bh 
toilet’ pincushions of to-day are dainty 
arrangements of gathered lace over color, 


festooned with narrow ribbon,matching the 
toilet drapery or hangiugs of the rooin, and 
they are round, diamond, or beart-sh aped. 
In different colors they make a goodly show 
OD @ bazaar stall, with the addition of tlie 








| together, find rewiy sale at baziars. This | 


workimanship see the specimens | 


badge embroidered on the tup, are all pop- 
ular. Tpese latter are acceptable gills to 
soldier or sailor triends, and are very olten 
augmented by slippers, or shoe case, and 
having tidy or hamikerchief case all en suife. 

A novel shoe case, for travelling, or iawn 
tennis use, resembles two ordinary ones 
put together back to back, with a flap to 
each aud a stra» forthe bandle. A inililary 
one lately seen had the monogram on «ne 
side and the regimental badge ou tue other, 
with crossed racquets on one flap and the 
initials of the sender on the other. These 
shoe cases are equally suitabie tur ladies, 
and are neat-looking. 


take 


A coveriid for bed or sofa, or carriage | 


ruy, in a Somewhat new style, Is as follows: 
‘The material in blanketing of Some goou 
dark shade, and the @iges are buttouhvled 
widely, With woo: ofa duferent color, two 
bands of ribbon velvet about Zin. wide are 
run on, With Space of the same width 
between, and at distances are circles of dil- 
ferent coloured serge builwahvled round tie 
edyes, 

A bold design of leaves at the four corners 
and middle of each side is appliqued in 
serge or diagonal cleth, and ayvain on this 
is a Sinall edition in velveteen, buttonholed 
and veined with worsted. Inthe centre is 
a twisted band of the velveteen and serge, 
fitted in and appliqued, surrounding a 
large wonogram, worked the sane as the 
leaves, Pale  peaceck-blue serge and 
claret velveteen on a ftoundation = of 
dark olive-green isan effective combination. 
Scraps can be used upin U.is manner, and 
the work 1s quiek, easy, and interesting. 

Standing screens are now sometimes mad 
with the lower half of dark-colored diagonal 
cloth,and the upper of ergam oat:neal cloth. 
The tor:rer has a design worked roughly 
over it, Simulating a wall, with irregular 
bricks, and the latter flowers and leaves 


growing upwards, apparently springing up 


from behind the wall. favorite 


design. 


Ivy is a 


| 


Dyed bianketing, with a branch of | 


fruit stretching over it, is another popular | 


style of work, the fruit beipg formed of 
scraps of padded plusa, and the leaves and 
stalks of all Shades of browns, vellows, and 
greens; also green baize, with yellow Japan- 
ese chrysanthemums, or common house 
flannel, with poppies worked in worsteds, 
lHiouse flannel is used for borderings for 
rough curtains, with bold designs of leaves 
and tlowers worked over it in thick wools, 


Cracker workbags are novel, and derive | 


their name from resembiing an open crack- 
er. They are usually of plush, lined with 
satin, such as brown, and pale blue, claret 
and pink, ruby and old gold, edged with 
silk cord or cream lace, and tied near each 
end with a smart bow of ribbon velvet. 
Lustra painting is still inuch in vogue, 


and for mantel valances and curtains, the | 


backs of piavos and panel screens, is always 
effective. A large piece of work in this beau- 
tiful art, in the tormn of an altar cloth, was 
recently presented t»> achurch. The ma. 
terial was velvet. In the centre of the 
front was a plain wide cross of dead gold, 


| entwined with a spray of passion flowers 


and at some distance, on each side, was a 
band of the dowers A similar band went 
round the edge of the table. 
diutn for the pulpit matched. 

Large album covers look well in this 
work, and alse sachet cases for ties or hand- 
kerchiefs ; it is also to be seen on lamp mats 
with smaller flowers arranged in a wreath. 
Amateur artists take pleasure in painting 
and embroidering violin blankets. Now 
that this beautiful instrument is so fashion- 
able, it is considered de rigueur to havea 
handsome blanket, and Unsis frequently 
given a8 a cheice gift from one triend to 
another. The case itself is soinetiines em- 
bellished with the brush. 


Birthday cards can be prettily carried out 


| 
| 
| 


The antipen- | 


flowers, and writing an appropriate motto | 
or the usual wish in gold ink, across one 


corner. Writing the days of the week in 
one corner of correspondence cards in gold 
ink 8 a favourite amusement. These 
packets of cards and envelopes, sold 


is also done on the upper corner of pieces 
of masic (substitating the owner's name), 
With a Dold Mourish underneath. 

Knitting is always popular, and perhaps 
the following recipe for a most comfortable 
cap for old nen may be new to inany: Two 
pins, 5 or 6, and tour skeins of 4 thread 
Neecy. Cast on 30,and knit 1 row.—2nd 
row. Increase ty picking up a stitch, and 
knit back the 30.—3rd row. Knit 31.—4th 
row. Same as Ind. Repeat the 2nd and 
3rd rows till vou have 40 on your pins, then 


*knit te withim lO of the end: turn and 
knit back.—Next row. Knit the 30, and 
also one from the 10 left at the end: repeat 
from * till vou have Knitted off the whole 
lu. This forms [ the gussets of the 
‘ Y av v 40 again on your 

t al n*t * 
an > ZUSSeCLS, a r Z AS 

you w . VV f ~ 

~~ 4 ‘ oe vs A 
f nS aueep Dorder, and looks like what is 
CA i a turban at. In smart colors they 
are not to be despised 1 


on a nighe journey 
by gay young men or sleepy old ones : and 
ndeuble Berlin w they look 
In 4 sinall size they are verv nice 
littie boys, especially in red or navy 


! Grirse 1 








: : ‘ | time than att ot to “restere.** 
by painting the recipient's name in little | a a 


Confidcatial Correspondents. 





Jvuiia.—A superfluity of jewelry worn 
on ordinary occasions by grown-up people bespeaks 
a Vulgar taste. 

SHAKSPEARE. — Rub your pianoforte 
kevs with fine sand-paper, and polish with pumice 
powder or whiting. 

A. F. L.—There is no such person as 
**Anon.’’ This is merely an abbreviation for 
**Anonymous, ** the name ef the auther pot being 
known, 

ACE.—No such animal as a unicorm has 
being ; its existence is fabulous, and the British coat- 
ot-arms is the only authority for the form and shape 
of sucha beast. There are each reptiles as scorpions, 
and in tropical climates their bite is poisunvus. 


HiESPERIAN.—There must be some mis- 
the words you quete. Rubeola means 
We fancy sou mast have got hold of 
some quack work on skin-diseases, Tellus In what 
counection the words vecur, or the name of the 
work. 


QUOTATION.—The lines— 


‘*Two souls with but a single thought, 
Two hearts that beat ac one,** 


alpout 


‘teases, ** 


are in ‘‘Ingomar,** translated from the German by 
Maria Lovell, They occur several times in the course 
of the play, 


ALPua.--Yours is a difficult question to 
answer, The conduct of the young lady in question 
is certainly liable to the comstruction you put upon it, 
but without hearing the other side we should be un- 
able to say whether or not your suspicions are well- 
founded, We can only hope uhey are not, 


C, C.—A young man of delicate constitu- 
tion sliould eat nutritious feed, but not rich dishes, 
Mutton and beef should coustitute the staple of bis 
dinners; Ile may eat meat twice a day. Cocoa is 
better for breakfast than tea or coffee. He should 
not sivke nordrink spirits, and he should keep good 
hours, 


l.EANDER.—The phrase “two cups full’’ 
means two separate Cups , but the phrase **two cup- 
fuls’’ means asimuch as twee cups would confain. 
Thus ‘‘two spoons rull’” and ‘two speonfuls’’ have 
a similar meaning, The phrase ‘two twins" is in- 
correct, the word ‘‘twins’* meaning two children. 
Thus **three twins’* would be gensense if meant to 
express Uiree childreen bora at the same time, 


Incurnvs.—Of course it is not the duty 
of anv man to allow his own or his wife's relations 
to become such a burden and annovance in his family 
as to injure his wite’s health, or even seriously Lo de- 
press her spirits, A man’s first duty is to his wife,in 
all such matters, and if the relations either side 
come between him and its performance, that duty 
Inust be discharged, even atthe hazard of discharg- 
ing the relations alse, 


J.S.—The word “pagan,” derived from 
‘‘pagus,’* a village, sigvities properly the dwellers 
in hamiets and vi'lages, as distinguished from the in- 
habitants of towns and cities: and the word was 50 
used, and without any religiews significance, in the 
earlier periods of the Latin language. Christianity 
first fixed itself in the cities and centres of intelli- 
gence ; and the _outiving ‘villagers, belng the last to 
adopt it, got the name. 


FRANK.—Flute-playing, unless the per- 
foriner be possessed of great talents, isasorry busi- 
By all means try teget adeceattrade, Itisa 
crime to bring up boys witheet a trade, The world 
is full of wreeks resalting from the blunder of mis- 
taking a ‘‘liking’* for some pursuit—ofMen more or 
less trivial, as in this instanee—for exceptional abil- 
itv. Weare wholly and opposed to this 
policy. Let every bor, whateverhis talents or ex- 
pectations may be, be taught a sound and reasonabie 
trade, Itis never tuo late to begin, 


ness, 


sStreagly 


CHatTty.—It would be hard to say who 
Was the first woman who wore a weading-ring ; that 
such rings were worn by the previous to the 
Christian era is generally allowed, As tothe connec- 
tion of wedding-rings marriage, Various ex- 
planations have been given: the presentation of a 
ring by a husband te his wife was deemed to be an in- 
dication that he took her confidence ; the 
shape of the ring too was sappesed to symbolise etern- 
ity and constancy, while the chotece of the left hand 
on which to wear the ring was regarded as proof of 
the wife’s willingness to subject herself to her hus- 
band, 


Jews 


with 


inte his 


LADGE.—There is no method of restoring 
hair, whether cut and fadet through age or growing 
on the head, to its original coler except U.reugh dye- 
Ing it. Your only chance would be to dve the hair to 
the requisite shade watt quantity ofan anl- 
but, if the ts valued, we would advise 
you rather to put up with the irreparable effects of 
The same remarks 
apply to your question as tothe sear, Whenever the 
true shin has been cut lata, the restored part differs 
from the natural Rei scars grow whiter 
with aye: but'they are sears still, and ca.unot be re- 
moved, 


a small 


line dve; hair 


surface 


SUZETTE.—Because you are “undemon- 
Strative.*’ vou have ne right te sneer at those who 
differ trom you tn such matters. Persons whose af- 
fections are quick and vehement‘are usually apt to 
ive them away, and to be *\iemonstrative’* on meet- 
ing friends from whom they have long been separ- 
ated. On the contrary, whese affections are 
deep, but not vehement, and who have a strong dash 
Of circumspection in their composition, are not apt 
to be ‘‘demonstrative.** But the latter have no more 
right to sneer at the former than she former has tuo 
despise the latter, Let each class go their own way, 
and act according to heir natures: and then 
we shall lave that * "warts ty”’ which is said tu be the 


of life.** 


Tiherse 


own 


“spice 


R. L. J.—Some marriages into which cal- 


ulation largely enters tarn t happily, whatever 
roinance-Writers may say > but in sech marriages 
there " " x at risk of avery different re-ult. 
Pah ‘ influenced by 
at present 
a depgnd- 

nay we 

“ } F 
a t« ; ¥ 1 he 
-ix wa bs you to 
grow ‘ «fuse the position 
aMlue . uvited. But could you 
be Lappy ast « whom you did not love ? 
If vou really think vou could, marry him, for the 
'y pul" t lo question is just this of rour own hap- 
piness. But the bare fact that the situation causes 
you such sore perplexity makes us suspect that you 

could o 
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